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HE Ruſn of Winds; 
Dl which ſhake the aſpiring 
Cedar, ſpare the hum- 
ble Reed: I am too 
1 fe, in an inſi fenificant Lowneſs, to 
fear the Blaſts of Envy, if the un- 
queſtionable Judgment of thoſe Per- 


ſons, who encourag'd me to under- 


F rake the Tran ſation of the follows 
1 FO ing 


| —_ 
ing Sheets, were not a ſufficient 
Protection from whatever Malice or 


others of diminiſhing ( where J 
thought ſo doing mould render the 
 tohole more entertaining) had not 
made it highly neceſſ.). I am vert 
ſenſible that, to thoſe who conſult 
1 the French, what I have done will | 
Fu e be more gene calld a) 
F  FPoraphrafe than a Tranſſatims; e. 
7 perhaps, may be judy'd rater to; | 
I proceed from a want d true Knows | 
| ledge of my Author, - than any & 

anne, I cu propoſe by making 
Alterations :"but F hope, that Gurjo in 
ſity, whith* leads. them to fuch an 0 17 


Jr wil be accompany'd 


ö with an impartial ebe 
rhat H have, in every Leer, kept 
4 E ta the Buſineſs of the Original, 
aud that ] haue made it © wy Care 
1 not 1 exceed tho Meaning, bub 
ever ] have heighten d the Expreſ- 
ſion, as well as not to retrench any 
F thing but what was entirely ſuper- 
7 fluous. In Attempts of this kind 
the End ſeldom anſwers the Pains ; 
People are, generally ſpeaking, either 
1 Jo great Admirers of the paſt, or 
2 ſo little inclinable to 5 the 
plreſent, that all the Beauties, if 
1 there are any, are aſcribd to the 
Original, and only the Imperfections 
Fall to the ſhare of the Tranſlator : 
But I am not of a Humour to make 
1 myſel very unhappy by ſuch a Re. 
? fledtion. If thoſe few I wiſh to pleaſe 


are . 


88 
are ſatisfyd, I ſhall not ack tho 
zeftion, whether it be with mine 
or the French Authors part of the 


Performance; any more than J ſhall 
be ſolicitous what Opinion the reſt 


of the World may have of it altoge- 


ther. 
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Mrs. Diana Lun. 
Mrs. Ann Lepell. 
Mrs. Liddy Lee. 
John Laifley E/q; - 
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Charl MaſterſonE 75 
Mr, Tho. Maſterſon. 
Samuel MedtordE/; 
Lewis Morgan Eſq; 


Mr, Chriſtoph. Mor- 


Grimes More Eſq; 
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BOOKS Sold by W. Chetwood at Cato's 
Head, i Ruſſel- ſtreet, Covent- Garden. 


Chool-Boy, or the comical Rivals. 
O Country Wake. | 

Siege of Damaſcus. | 
Jovial Crew, or the merry Beggars. 
Laccius, by Mrs. Manley. 


| Northern fs, or Neſt of Fools. 


"Richmond Heireſs. 

Marlins Capitolinus. 

Tountry Laſles. 

Tato of Utica. 

Double Gallant. | 

Apparition, or Sham- Wedding. 

Sir Walter Raleigh. | 
Beaux Duel. : | 
Gotham Election, and a Wife well-manag'd, by Mrs. 
Centlivre. | = | 


1 eedily will be Publiſh'd, written by Mr. D' Urſey, and never 
A printed before 0 


1. The two Queens of Brentford, or Bayes no Poetaſter; 
being the Sequel to the Rehearſal, a Comedy. | 
2. 9 5 Grecian Heroine, or the Fate of Tyranny, a 
Tragedy. 

3 ky The Triumphs of Bacchus, an Opera. 

4. The Athenian Tilt, or intriguing Cullies. 

5. The Plague of Impertinence, or a Barber a Fury. 
6. Socrates and Timandra, or Love the beſt Philoſopher : 
Math ſeveral Poems and Songs. 
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Lady of Quality 
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ELERT TI 
oT HING could have con- 


al vinced me there was a Charm 
6 beyond your Converſation, till ] 

received your obliging Letter 
, too much for my 
KRepoſe, aſſures me, that the more one 
permits one's-ſelf to know you the more 
Y a one 
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one ſhall find to admire, and that the Idea 
of ſuch Excellencies as you are Maſter of, 

cannot be received at once. Is it to your 
Love, or to your Mit, I am indebted for 
the Tenderneſs of your Expreſſions ! 


But 'tis eaſy to gueſs what Anſwer you 


would make to ſuch a Queſtion; and if I 
call my own Heart to be the Judge, I 1 
know not how it could determine, with- 
out doing a Violence either to my Duty, or 
my Inclination.— My Virtue——my Diſ- 


cretion command me to think no other- 


wiſe of the fine things you ſay to me, 


than as the Effects of a Gallantry incident 


to your Humour, and which another Ob- 
ject might inſpire as well as I. But while 
I am thus reſolving, Sentiments of a far 
diffgrent nature check the Severity of 
theſe, and, with their ſoft Inſinuations, 
half perſuade me to believe you find ſome- 
thing in me capable of creating the moſt } 
ſerious Regard. I it be ſo if Time, and 
a thouſand Services, confirm this laſt Opi- 
nion to be true, to what Extremes ſhould '? 
I be driven? Ho ſhould I proceed 
in an Affair, which either way would go 
near to be the everlaſting Deſtruction of 
my Peace——fain would I indulge the 
pleaſing Image of my Paſſion, and yet pre- 
ſerve my Duty but, Oh! my Reaſon 3 
tells me, that theſe two things are incom- 
patible——Help me then with yours 
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Let your all-powerful Wit find out the 
means that I may love, and yet be inno- 
cent — I have heard much Talk of the 
Love of Souls hat certainly is the moſt 
Heavenly Union; and if it cannot be com- 
pleat unleſs Bodies join, let us, however, 
be content with that, ſince the other is an 


_ "'Tmpoſſibility—at leaſt while we are here: 


ho knows but in ſome other World our 
ircumſtances may be equal, and we may 


" #enjoy a Bleſſing which Honour refuſes us 


in this. Good God! How open do 1 
lay myſelf, but I have a natural Averſion 
to all manner of Hypocriſy——— belides, 
there is ſomething in my Soul which for- 
bids me to receive you, and tells me, that the 
very diſguiſing of my Thoughts, which to 
Zany other Man would be a Virtue, to you 
would be a Vice: I ſpeak to you with my 
Heart upon my Lips, and I ſhall never 
ſpeak otherwiſe to you; nor need you 
doubt the Sincerity of my words, when 
you conſult your own Perfetions———a 
Itrhouſand Graces play about your Perſon—a 
thouſand Charms - adorn your Converſa- 
Ftion——an Infinity of Wit and Gaiety 
hines through every thing you ſay and 
do I ſay nothing of your Softneſs;- I am 
not yet enough acquainted with your 
Heart but if I may venture to form a 
Judgment from what I read in your Eyes, 
as well as Lines, it cannot be inſenſible. 
I | a 2 But 
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But I ought not to cheriſh ſuch a 
Thought, *tis dangerous to my Honour, 
and my Quiet; and when I think how 
many Women have been beguiled by that 
Belief, the moſt innocent Correſpondence 
makes me tremble———In a word, the 
Fears I have both of you, and of myſelf, de- 


ter me from entering into too intimate an 


Acquaintance with you——the leſs Plea- 
ſure I take in ſeeing you, the more my Du- 


ty is ſecure——and is it not better for me 
to have the Satisfaction to know my Virtues 


ſafe, than to put it to ſo hazardous a Tryal ? 


mine, not to need to fear even you, with 
all that undeſcribable Merit which you 


have; but then, to avoid a poſſibility of 
Danger, is ſtill more ſure: and I dare not 
ſo far depend upon my Reſolution, as to 


be certain that nothing would eſcape me 


I ſhould wiſh undone.——Let us then for- 
bear any farther Converſation——Let us 
not meet, unleſs by accident—and, if 1 
ſee you not ſo often as I would, it will be 


ſtill more often than I ought to wiſh, I 
am married have no reaſon to regret 
the Condition I am in — I love my Huſ 


band yet when you deſire me, with Ml 


all that perſuaſive Eloquence you are maſ- 
ter of, to find ſome occaſion whereby you 


may commence a Friendſhip with him, 1 


cannot forbear letting you know, that J 


—Perhaps I am ſufficiently aſſured of 
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a think 'tis impoſſible for him to have a 


r, greater Enemy. Ah! how dangerous / 
is it for a Husband to have Friends of your 
at ſort—I know no other Reaſon that ſhould 
ce hinder us from embracing the Honour 
ne you would do us-—You fee how ſincere I 
e- am; nor am I leſs fo, when I tell you, I 
an "ſhall not go about to prevent what I cannot 
approve; but I ſhall never ſeek the means 
of creating an Intimacy, which in the end 
ne may prove ſo injurious to both him and 
s Fme———As for your coming into my 
|? Company, I know not what to ſay, and I 
of have cauſe to fear I have already ſaid too 
th much however, I will not ſuffer you to 
ou be obliged to me for a Pleaſure, which my 
of Reaſon tells me I ought not to beſtow ; I 
ot mean, I ought not to ſee you with Deſgn, 
to for I can condemned neither by the 
ne World, nor my own Heart, ſhould Chance 
r- Fdetermine for you.———Thrs way only I 
us can converſe with you without a Crime; 
"I II go often to the Comedy, the Opera, and 
be RYother publick Diverſions I do not tell you, 
I Fthe expectation of meeting you, will 
et bring me there more often than I uſed ; 
iſ. but J poſitively aſſure you, that my know- 
th Fledge of your frequenting thoſe Places 
1ſ- F{hall not make me refrain going to them at 
ou RFall—If you ask any greater Marks of my 
I Eſteem, I muſt be obliged to deny you, 
and I conjure you not to lay me under the 
J. 5 neceſſity 
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BHE Letter you writ to me this 
I: morning, ſeems to have more of 
e Gallantry than Sincerity—the Style 
appears more ſtudied, and the Sentiments 
} are expreſſed in a manner, which carry a 
greater ſhare of Art than Nature. What 
is your Deſign? —What will be the Conſe- 
quence of a Converſation, which, in the 
1 very beginning, fills me with a thouſand 
Is it not better for us both to 
1 ontinue as we are? and that you would 
not intreat with that ſubmiſſive, yet pre- 


| 3 Eloquence, what I Ta now no 


Tonger power to refuſe you? Yes, I con- 
feſs, too lovely! too perſuaſive Man! in 
ſpite of the Reſolution I had made to ſee 
i ou no more, till ſome occaſion, unknown 
to me, ſhould preſent itſelf, that I neither 


Fan withſtand the Opportunity you offer of 


meeting you at eight to-night in the Tuille- 
1 W-- nor defend my Heart from indulging 
RT,” in the expeCtation of this En- 
Founter. But, I NOT I ſhall not ven- 

ture 


2 
BA. 
* 
* 


1 4 
ture to come alone, neither would it be ane 
proper; I will be walking there a little not 
before the time, and bring a Friend with reg 
me, that my meeting you may have more of me 
the appearance of Chance than Deſign, But ou 
what will this Complaiſance, which you fire 
exact from me, avail you? If you ſhould to. 
give the leaſt Hint of the Tenderneſs you W! 
have for me, after the Charge I have 
given you to the contrary, our Converſa- 
tion mult not be long; and if you are ſi- t 
| lent in that Affair, as you have promiſed Ne 
to be in your Letter, what will you ſay to 
me? You intreat me, in Terms fo full of 
Gallantry and ReſpeQ, the liberty of en- re! 
tertaining me for a quarter of an hour, F'* 
and make ſo many Aſſeverations, that not th 
one word ſhall eſcape you, which can give N 
offence to the moſt rigid Virtue; that I ſa 
cannot think myſelf obliged by mine to re- f 
fuſe you ſo ſmall a ſatisfaction; but take H 
care Gr you make an ill uſe of my, per- 
haps, too eaſy Grant, nor hope this Inter- f 
view will produce a ſecond : it would be WF. 
unjuſt in you to deſire the Conſideration 1 C 
have for you ſhould make me forget what ic 
] owe to my own Honour; and I am not 4 
ignorant, that my coming into thoſe mea- 
ſures, which you have taken to perſuade 7 
me to this meeting, is a Condeſcenſion ( 
which renders me unworthy your Eſteem, . 
Believe me, when J look into my _ F 
jy anda x 
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and find a Tenderneſs there, which I know 


not how to excuſe. I think on you with 
ich Fegret; nay, Ieven hate you for inſpiring 
me with Sentiments ſo contrary to what I 
Fought to entertain. But, I once more de- 
ſire to know to what end is this meeting 
Fo-night, you have nothing to ſay to me 
on Which you might not truſt in a Letter; or 
ive ff you had, Iaſſure you the Perſon I bring 
fa. With me is much leſs to be confided in: 
fi. it is not however my Imprudence, but my 
ſeq Reaſon, which obliges me to make choice 
„to pf a Woman of this Character for my 
Companion, in an Adventure which, I am 
en- freſolved, ſhall not terminate to the Diſad- 
ur, vantage of my Honour. Tis not enough 
not that nothing of what you ſay to me ſhall be 
ive known to the World, without I alſo can 
ſay to myſelf, Ihave beard nothing, which, 
if known, would give me Pain. 
Heavens! how heroick do 1 fancy myſelf 
this moment !S—and yet I am not ſure, 
Nr. Jin ſpite of all my Caution, that I have no- 
Ithing to fear from this Encounter 
However, I will not diſappoint you on the 
Conditions I have named but I cannot 
1 forbear telling you, that I almoſt deſpair 
Ito find your Tongue leis paſſionate than 
your Pen: No words were ever more full 
of Love, than thoſe in which you promi- 
ſed me to ſpeak no more of Love; and in 
Fthe aſſuring me, you would conceal your 
= PI <Y Tender- 


[10 ] L 
Tenderneſs, you have expreſſed ſo much, 
that I can ſcarce believe 'tis in your power 
to reſtrain your Eyes (if you can your Pre 
Tongue) from ſpeaking more than I would 
have any one but myſelf be witneſs of. fes 
But what do you think 1 have done with 7 
that mov ing that tranſporting Letter I 
received this morning? I have burnt 
it; — yes, I have had Command enough El 
over my Inclinations to commit it to the 4% 
flames — But while it conſumed, me- Pe 
thought my Heart conſumed with it, and PU 
my Soul languiſhed in feverer Tortures 00 
than my Boch could, if plunged in that e, 
Fire to which I condemned the inſenſible Pri 
Paper II trembled, with an appre- e. 
henſion, that I might have forgot ſome- ile 
thing in it: and yet there was not one en- 0 
gaging Syllable that J had not read over a 
thouſand and a thouſand times, before 1 F< 
could reſolve to put it out of my power 
to read it any more. Interpret, as you fe 
pleaſe, this little Delicacy Call it Good- } 
nature Gratitude Love but expect no 
other Teſtimonies of it than thoſe -I now Þ 
grant you——T have already told you, and. 
I ſhall always continue to tell you; that 1 . 
conſent to have the higheſt Eſteem, the 
moſt tender Regard, and the fincereſt | 
Friendſhip imaginable for you; but no- 
thing further -i] ſee fo vaſt a Diſpro- 
Portion between your Merit, and that of 
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ny other Man, that I can look on the Dif- 
ſerence I pay you no otherwiſe than the Ef- 
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ect of my Reaſon; and the more I re- 
2 


ect, the more 1 am ſatisfied I Thall do no- 


#5 
2 
Wo 


'- 
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hing but what my Reaſon will abſolve 
me for — But whither am I running? I 
have writ a whole Sheet of Paper, only to 
tell you, I will meet you to-night in the 
4 EF illeries— How ts it poſhble I could 
peak fo much on ſo trifling a Subject? 
Put it is to you ſpeak, and I cannot give 
Jou a better Excuſe I will ſtay till five, 
o know how you approve of the Perſon I 
Sriog with me; and if I hear nothing 
Fo the contrary from you, I ſhall take your 
Filence for Aﬀent. Once more I remind 
ou, that if you hope ever to ſee me after 
his night, you muſt put a Conſtraint on 
very Look as well as Word And to 
Fake you eaſy under a Task, which I be- 
eve not a little difficult, be aſſured I 
Hall pur the kindeſt Conſtruction on your 
Feming Coldneſs, and fay to my own 
eart all you would wiſh to have it know. 
Adieu! My Paper now obliges me, a- 
gainſt my Inclination, to give over; and 1 
Jan only tell you, that T am, if not ſo much 
Fours as you deſire, more yours than I know 
How to anſwer to my-ſelf. 1 
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LETTER III. 


F I am not miſtaken, I yeſterday F 
l intreated you to write to me no | 
mbar more; but if I did not, J ſend this 
only to conjure you to find no pretence ever 
to write to me again. I have juſt now 
found your Letter, which you conyeyed | 
into the Sleeve of my Gown——T have read 
it, and find it ſo reſpeRful, ſo tender, and 
withal ſo pafſionate, that I no longer dare 
truſt myſelf co reflect upon 1t.——— Ah!} 
what pity to burn ſo ſweet, ſo raviſhing a 
Teſtimony of Affection yet I muſt do it, 
tho with a regret which I cannot applaud— 4 
What would become of me ſhould I receive 
any more ſuch Letters? And what Reſolu- 
tion ſhall I be able to form againſt a Paſ- 

ſion ſo full of Merit, ſo full of Charms? 

I ſay a Paſſion ; for tis impoſſible to read 
what you have writ, without believing you 
inſpired by the moſt elegant one that ever 

EI is + ON was, 


For 


* 
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1 a = 
was. But ſuppoſe I could bring my-ſelf to 
Imagine, that Soul-enchanting Softneſs of 
Four Style was wholly owing to your Mit, 

53 And Love had the leaſt ſhare in dictating 
*%* Sour Expreſſions, what ſhould I be the 
petter? When, from what Source ſoever 
they ſpring, I cannot but be charmed? 
And, ſince either way I muit be vanquiſhed, 
* Why ſhould I be my own Tormentor, by 
Indeavouring to perſuade my-ſelf a Show of 
\Fove has caught me, when TI, with equal 
Reaſon, and much, Oh! much more Plea- 
ure, may gild my Chain with the ſweet 
Fopes of dear Reality? et, if you are 
Fncere, what have you to expect but Mi- 
fery and Deſpair? If not, what Injury 
ow Wave I committed againſt you, that you 
yed Would feign a fondneſs to undo me? 
ead How dearly have I paid for the Conſtraint 
and laid you under in the Tuilleries ? And how 
lare nuch more dangerous is it for my Honour 
Ah! Ind my Peace that I ſhould read than hear 
g a ou? —— You will tell me, that you 
o it, ge pt the Promiſe you made me, and that 
d— et one Syllable of amorous Converſation 


day 

no 
this 
ver 


eive Nipt from your Lips — But what of that, 
olu- hen by that meeting you found means to 


Paſ- onvey your Sentiments, unpercerved by 
i ne, in a more ſure, more touching manner 


 !— i 
read p my Heart Nothing ever was ſo 


you dent, nothing ſo tender and fo inſinua- 
ever ing as what that Letter contained 


Was, "i 


20 
1 


For 
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For Heaven's ſake, and for the fake of my 
eternal Happineſs, move me no more in 
ſuch. reſiſtleſs Terms. If you can take as 
much pleaſure in loving me, as I do in the 
not hating you, fix the Satisfaction of us 
both— Let us remain as we are — let 


me continue to deſerve your Love, and by 
your not engaging me to any thing that 
may render me unworthy your Eſteem, 
oblige me not to hate you. Believe me, a 


diſtant Converſation, if it is leſs ſweet, will 
be, not only more pure, but alſo more du- 
rable. 1 think you ſeemed to expreſs a 
deſire to know, if I felt not ſome little 
Concern for being in a Condition incapable 
of making you thoſe Returns your Paſ: þ 
fion might elſe have hoped ; and I never 
told you that I did not: but I now fay & 
more——tho there is all the appearance in 


the World that I am not unhapp 


My Husband has the greateſt Tenderneſs 4 
for me— and, I think, I have alſo for 
him — but, in ſpite of all the ſeeming | 
Bleſſings I poſſeſs, T know nothing leſs re- 
ſembles Love than Dat). Burn my 
Letters, I conjure you, as I burn yours, and 


prevent all poſſibility of whatever paſſes 


between us being known to the World 
And, if you muſt— if you will (in ſpite 
of all my Intreaties to the contrary) con- 
tinue to Write to me, you will find a Bit 
of Paper, incloſed in this, which will di- 


rect 
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jeg you how I may receive your Letters 
1 With more Security, than if ſent to our 
in Houſe: for tho your Servant has taken all 
as 1 aginable Caution in the Delivery of . 
he Them, and has hitherto been ſeen by none, 
us Who have had Cunning or Curioſity enongh 
5 e pry into the Reaſons of his coming; yet 
3 Þ have a Chambermaid, who is a little re- 


at IMted to my Husband, and if ſhe ſhould 
'm, Wer happen to ſee him, the Viſit would 
» 2 ve her ſufficient occaſion of Suſpicion : 
vil Mie wants neither Wit, nor IIl- nature, and 
ow any Opportunity ſhould arrive, by which 


e might revenge ſome little. Unkindneſ- 


ttle Es ſhe thinks I have treated her with, ſhe 
ble ould not fail to take hold of it. The 


oman, who uſed to receive your Let- 


* rs, has always been very careful in the 
lay Jy delivery of them; but yet I would not put 


e 10 y. ſelf in the power of any one in the 


* 


— World. I fhall be infinitely more at eaſe, 
_ for the future, you follow my Direc- 


or Mons, and making the Superſcription to an- 
ning Kher, deceive even the very Perſon: from 


re- hoſe hands I take them. I wiſh alſo, if 


hve W were poſſible (behold my Extravagance ) 


Bat you knew not yourſelf to whom you 
alles ere writing, and yet I ſhould be diſtracted 
- Hoang I chought you could write to any other 
ſpite ¶ the manner you do to me But ſerting 
co. de theſe little Foibles in my Nature, 


: Bit Much I know not how to term, and much 
U di- ” == | | | leſs 
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leſs how to excuſe, the greateſt Proof you: 
can give me (I was going to ſay of your . 
Love, but asT write without Reflection, if 
an improper word eſcapes me, have not the 
worſe Opinion of my meaning, which ne. n 
ver ſhall exceed the bounds of Honour, Int 
but believe my Pen runs faſter than »my r 
Thoughts :) The greateſt Proof, I ſay, Bb 
that you can give me of a true and per. be 
fect Friendſhip, is to have the ſame regard ul! 
for my Reputation as you would for your 1 

/ 

c 


1” 8 

2 * 

[ud 4 
23 4 


own, and never to endeayour to deſtroy : 
Virtue, which I, perhaps, too much have 
put into your power: Love me, I will nc 

ſay as you would love a Ser, there's ſome 
thing in that Name too cold, too flat fo 
my Deſires Nor do ] ſay as you would MW 
love a Wife, that dull and formal Tye ſuit 

me yet worſe But as ſomething which 
touches upon both, and yet is far tran . 
ſcending both — —1 will tell you in wha 
manner I wiſh to be beloved, as part of” 
your-ſelf, as your own Soul; for then y 
will not oblige me to any thing, which | ” 
ſhall have occaſion to repent. I am con 
vinced you would be guilty of nothing 
which ſhould deſerve Reproach; and 
wiſh you would have the ſame regard to 
me. I am ſenſible I ſpeak to you in 
manner very different from what moſt 0 
my Sex would do; but why are you 
exactly careful in all your Letters, to avo' FF. 
| men 
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** 


Ve 


71 


you Wentioning the Name of Love, when 


is Af 


by 


ſay, Hat rather to impoſe them; but do not 


* 


have Wd I conſent never to hate you. : 
1 not 1 t | 5 | | : 5 
ome WIS SBI I IBSISIIISS 
t fol ; 5 ; We. 

oule Written in a little Piece of Paper incloſed. 
ſuit _. _ FI : 

rhick Direct your Letters for Madamoiſelle * & &, 
tran I Madam Bas * 33 Street, over a- 
wha 12/4 the little Door of 8 * *. T ſhall con- 
rt o Worthy receive them before Noon; and if you 
ve not an Anſwer the ſame Day, it ſhall not 
ich Ten fault be careful of this Paper, as you 
con ould of ber who ſends it. Remember me, 
1 Ve mne, aud obey Me. Adieu. 
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68 Am not yet fully recovered from 
| I | the Confuſion your Preſence, laſt 8 
Se night at Supper, gave me. Hea- 8 
vens! into what Aſtoniſhment was I caſt, 
at ſeeing you in a Place where I fo little 2 
expected you? I could not preſently be. 
lieveI was awake, and might much more r 
eaſily have been perſuaded to think I be- N 
held a Viſion, than the real Perſon of my e 
too lovely Friend How came you to 
know my Husband made an Entertain- e 
ment? And how happened it that you t. 
were at the Houſe of the invited Gueſt 2 — WM" 
Have the Goodneſs to fatisfy me in all on IP! 
your Part, and, in requital, I will inform 


3 


you that myſelf have alſo been an Accom- 
plice, tho an innocent one, in your Teme. 
rity. My Husband telling me, that Mon- 
ſieur de P——— excuſed coming to our He 
Houſe, becauſe that night he was to give 2 

Supper, 


2 * F Y 
by * 
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upper, at his own, to a particular Friend, 
A found myſelf obliged by, | I know not 
What: Impreſſment (for Heaven knows I 
Fas far from imagining you. to be the 
"Ferſon) to engage him to renew the Invi- 
tion; and aſſure Monſieur, that the Com- 
any of that Friend would add to the Plea- 
- re of the Entertainment. He aſſented 
this Propoſal— what followed, you are 
r ignorant of; he came, and brought 
With him a Perſon, who, tho never abſent 


þ 


rom om my mind, in that Company I was 
laſt Intirely unprepared to receive Ho 
lea- ught I to chide you, for not acquainting 
caſt, We with your Deſign | for J am certain it 
ittle Was not Chance which brought you hither. 
be. Billet of three Lines might have pre- 


Fated my Surprize, and put me on my 
ard againſt thoſe firſt Emotions, which 
ere like enough to have made Diſcoveries 
ral to my Honour and my Peace— I 
How you will tell me, that you forbore 
Irting me into the Secret of your Contri- 


you 

95 — nce, out of a fear that I ſhould have op- 
on fed it: Perhaps indeed my Reaſon might 
form Wve adviſed me to do ſo; but I much 


Pubt my Heart would not have permitted 


com- l 
eme. e to obey ſuch Dictates Oh that you 


Mon- Pould deal with me, in all things, with 
e ſame Plainneſs and Sincerity that 1 do 


) our IM" | N | 
ive a 1 ith you; but your concealing this, alarms 


. We with an Apprehenſion, that you may 
b E 2ͤĩ ũ 


bo 
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conceal others alſo; and the Diſquiets which "Wa 
you gave me yeſterday; are ſucceeded by ha 
others to-day, which . torment me not Wat 
leſs— How am I aſſured you have no: 
made Monſieur de P g Confidant in 
an Affair, which I had much rather you 
would forget yourſelf——*Tis poſſible, that . 
this very Teſtimony I now give you of y 
my Weakneſs, may be the Theme of your 
Diſcourſe when next you ſee him }J 
Good God | if you ſhould be guilty of ſo 8 
Treat an Indiſcretion, how miſerable muſt i 
be? My Honour, my Reputation are at 
ſtake, and I know not if I ſhould not be 
more wretched, in the Thoughts they ſuf-Þ 
feted by your Miſmanagement, than even 
the Loſs of them, —_ * they are, "Wl 
could make me. In a Correſpondence ſuch pu 
as ours, to take away the Myſtery, is to d 
take away the Merit; and, I hope, I have t 
done nothing ſince the beginning of our 
Friend ſhip, which could give you any juſt Wy 
Occaſion to deſire a Breach of it —TellMh 
me then I conjure you, by all your 
Proteſtations of eternal Secrecy and Truth, Mr 
if you have never truſted the dear the 
dangerous Secret of your Tenderneſs for Wa 
me to other Ears but mine I ask no o. 
ther Security than your word; you have l 
no cauſe to queſtion my Willingneſs to 8 
believe you, and I am ſure you are too- WW 
generous to take advantage of my eaſy We 
FPgieh 
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nich Faith, or abuſe the Confidence of a Wo- 
by han, who affifts you to deceive herſelf : 
not Wrisfy me in this, and I pardon you the 
not Wonfuſion you gave me; nay, will confeſs 
t in Wat I find no reaſon you ſhould be at the 
you Wins of an Excuſe———T begin to think 
that She Pleaſure you took in ſurprizing me, 
1 of Was an Effect of your Love; and to ſpeak 
our Wpenuoully, I accuſe you not, but for the 
— Waſure of ju//ifjing you-——Good Hea- 
f fo Wn! how do you take up all my Soul 
nuſt Wtrwithitanding I had ſo much Company 
e at Whit night, I ſaw none but you, ſpoke to 

be Wone but you, and could think of nothing 
ſuk Wt you Il placed myſelf over again 


. 


even pu, to bleſs my Sight with that delight- 


5 


are, l Proſpect ; but wheneve: my Eyes met 
ſuch urs, a guilty Joy, mixed with a Shame 
s to d Terror, at once invaded me, and I, at 
have It, dare look no more; for fear, conſcious 
our what paſſed within, my Bluſhes, or 
juſt y Tremblings, ſhould betray me? Judge 
Tell hat I felt in fo violent a Conſtraint— 
your WW vain I flattered myſelf, that when Sup- 
-uth, r was done, and I had liberty to change 
—the Place, I ſhould get over my Diforder— 
; for as! it was eaſy for me to remove my 
10 0- , but impoſſible to baniſh the Anxiety 
have my Mind; the more time I had to re- 
ſs to , the more I was tormented and con- 
too · Nunded; to my other Inquietudes, I had 
eaſy Wat of Jealouſ) added. When I found 
aith, ON my- 
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_ myſelf ſeparated from you, was at another 2 


| wc 
Table, and obliged to play with other t 
Company, I thought nothing could have Mar 
given me a more ſenſible Chagrin ; but Mn 
when I turned my Head, and hoped to Hu 
ſteal a Look from you, unperceived by Mu 
thoſe who were near me, and ſaw you buſi- ſe 
ly engaged at Ombre with Ladies, whom, 
I confeſs, I cannot like you ſhould converſe 
with, becauſe they indeed are too amia- 
ble Oh! what a Torrent of unruly 
Paſſion overwhelmed my Soul! I play'd 1% 
know not how, loſt my Money, quarrelled 
with my Companions, curs'd my Ill-for-'i 
tune; and the Cards running againſt me, 
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have himſelf in this manner! Can he 
her Wear all that Softneſs in his Eyes, and 1 
her pt there? Can his words flow with that 
ave Harmonious Sweetneſs, when addreſſed to 
but her Women? Can he be thus compoſed, 
to us pleaſed, thus gay, when he, too well, 
byWuſt know the Agitations, the inexpreſſi- 
uli- e Inquietudes which torture me? How 
om, Agſpicable did this Conſideration make me 
erſe pear to my-ſelf How did I then con- 
mia- mn my eaſy Faith? how exclaim againſt 
ruly ur Falſhood ?——In fine, I ſuffered for 
d Ine moments all that Diſtraction could in- 
elled g The Violence of my Pain too well 
for · nvinced me of the Greatneſs of my Paſ- 
me ; but, Oh my charming Conqueror !— 
Pre- Jas it a Proof of yours to give it me ?— 
 Un-Would any one that loved, thus torture 
"What he loved? Lou omitted nothing 
my deed, the whole night, which belonged 
the Man of Breed ing; all your Beha- 
our expreſſed the ne Gentleman, but fo 
tfully concealed the Lover, that *tis no 
your onder an impatient jealous Soul, like 
th—I ine, ſhould doubt if you are fo. My 
Wusband is entirely charmed with your 
ty in pnverſation, and thinks himſelf under a 
> lon- rpetual Obligation to Monſieur 4e P—, 


ſtant, bringing him acquainted with you 
poſſi las! how eaſy are the Innocent deceived, 
the what an Alteration would it make in 
had à / Scntiments, ſhould he ever diſcover the 
10 uld Correſpon- 
chave | 


" 
ow 
| W 7 


3 
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[ 24 | A 
Correſpondence we oo had!) Manage 
with Diſcretion the beginning of this 
Friendſhip, and, if you continue to defire $ 
it, we may have many Opportunities of # 
Converſation without Suſpicion. I remem- 
ber you ſpoke of an Entertainment you 
deſigned to make next Thurſday ; and, in 
the midſt of my Diſquiets, I flatter my-ſelf 
with a Belief, it is only for my fake : but 
nothing can more aſſure me it is ſo, than 
your complying with my Requeſt to 
change that day for St. 22 becauſe you 
bear that Name; and where there is a real 
Tenderneſs, every little Trifle gives a Plea- 


ſure, elſe why ſhould thoſe Letters, which 


compoſe the name of John, be ſo much 
more preferable than the reſt of the Alpha- 8 
bet to my Ears judge favourably of my 
Extravagance, for what is it Love is not r 
capable of inſpiring. Adieu. 
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mJ LETTER V 
han V » 
n 2 
to 1 | 
you 


real s you have obliged me in the Aſſu- 
e rance that our Converſation, inno- 
cent as it 1s, 1s only known to our- 


hich 1 = 
ves; I think I can do no leſs in return, 
Pm, F: give you my Promiſe of being eaſy 


my r the future: Nay, fo entirely do I de- 
not Ind on what you fay, that even in this 


Pint, which ſticks ſo cloſely to my Soul, 
My Reputation, I did not heſitate one mo- 
ent whether I ſhould believe you. I have 
e ſame Impatience which you have, and 
Wriaps much more Perhaps, did I 
I much more, without doubt, for the 
Approach of dear To-morrow, which will 
ing us to each other's Preſence : But, 
Mod God! with how many Diſquiets muſt 
Ppurchaſe the pleaſure of ſeeing you ?— 
r pardon me, when fay it is a kind of 

nſolation to me, that you, in ſome mea- 
ET e. will be Partaker of my Chagrin—— 

1 e My 


My Husband will be with us — Oh di- 
agreeable !—no room to ſpeak one ſoft, IM 
one tender word ——— no Opportunity -! 
even for one kind Glange— What: 
Conſtraint mult hoth of us endure ?P—— 
But this is not all; my Reaſon, ingeniou 
in tormenting me, has found another Ob 
ſtacle —You cannot handſomely dil 
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I dread his Diſeernment, and fear his Cu 
rioſity more even than my Husband's: ifs | 
ny part of that Tenderneſs you profeſs f 
me be real, feta Guard on all your Action 
before him; but I leſs fuſpe& you 
Artifice than my own——=—Oh that I bet 
ter could diſguiſe my Thoughts Is 1 
becauſe our Sex is the weaker, or becauſ i 
yours is leſs ſenſible, that the Wiſhes of ou 
Souls are more eaſily diſcoveted ? I fear thi 
latter is the true Cauſe, aud that the Rea 
fon why it is no diffieult Task for you rf 
conceal a Paſſion, is, that when you pleaſe A 
you know, how to vanguifſ it. Would t. 
God I could. be ſo much. the Miftrels od 
my Inclinations, ———how: happy ſhoull 
I be to love you leſs! For the, I confeß W 
there is not a Man on Earth ſo worthy t. 
be loved as you, yet Fam certain har ther' f 
is not a NMoman on Earth who-owght to lov: 


di- | ; . 3 
arg ee re om £77 . N 
ſoft Wu leſs— How unhappy my Condition 4 
anit; Weave to your own Heart to judge; and 
nat! WI am as dear to you, as you would per- 
5 4 „ 2 4228 4. tag 4f” . at) £ 

— Wade me to believe, you would wiſh there 
niou 


4 
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— 
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fre a poſſibility for me to regain my 
r Oh, Mace, tho at bein eh of that Priend- 
dil Mp you have taken fo much pains to fix 
Mon What ſhall I fay * tis 1 to ſee, to 
ent Mr, to read you, yet in that Employment 
mot W my only Happineſs—I take no plea- 
Me but in reflecting on you, and yet the 
Cu re | think, the more I am undone:— 
ifa WW ſpite of all the Fears, the Terrors which 
& & Wade me in your Preſence, I burn with. 
Fon patience to be with you again———T 
Wnguih when T ſee you, but when I ſee 
Wu zot, I die. This is the true State of 
i Heart, and I endure far more than 'tis 
eau Wible for me to expreſs; but when I 
Foul nſider *tis for you that T endure it, me- 
ar tl inks there's ſomething glorious in m 
Hal ficrings, and I prefer an Agitation, ſo 
Gu t. Neritorious, to a Tranquility ſtupid and 
eaten, and nor e een 
ud „Nau, were an Affront to my Underſtanding, 
eß c Naot to acknowledge it, would injure my 
Boule Peericy —not to return your Friendſhip, 


. 


1 
< 


us ould render me unworthy of it: and ſure 
nfeb When Friendſhip ſuch as 0 levated 
Ki een ef Tyon urs, elevated to 
. Wat high degree on both ſides, known, con- 
| Fi ed, believed, returned, it wants not 
0 fort Wuch of Love, Burn my Letters, 1 in 
* „„ d 2 treat 
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treat you, but! 1 not you ſhould for. 1 | 
get their meaning; for notwithſtanding al x. 
the Efforts I have made to drive you from | Er 
taking too great a poſſeſſion of my Soul Iſt 
you are, you will be all I think on 11 


Dream 0n——wiſh for, and I would no 
have you leſs unhappy chan myſelf i in thi we 
Particular but, tell me, (my triumphan f 
Charmer) would you not think me 8 
vain, and too much influenced by the Fol. ll 
lies of my Sex, if I ſhould imagine there Al 
was ſo great a Sympathy between us, as ro 
make you a Sharer in all thoſe Pains 1 fee i 
when ſeparated from you? May I believe 
your Heart capable of thoſe Emotions, which 
agitate ine with ſo much Vehemence ? I 
I may, there is now an Opportunity, the W 
moſt favourable in the World, for both our 
Wiſhes. My Husband knows not at what 
Hour he is to attend you to-morrow ; you 
may make that an Excuſe to viſit him this 
Evening, he will rejoice in the favour you 
do him, and without doubt will intreat 
you to ſup with us, and I flatter myſelf you bet 
will, for my fake, ſo far oblige him. I 
ſhall be much more happy in your Com- 
pany this night, than I was the laſt; not Ul 
only becauſe I am prepared for your Re- 
ception, but alſo that Monſieur de Wl 
will not be with us. Behold the Perfidy 1M 
am guilty of to a Husband, the moſt: de- of 
TOE: in the World, to make him ſer- tl 
= viceable | 3% 
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for. Mceable in procuring me a pleaſure ſo in- 
g al Wrious to himſelf; my Reaſon, my Pru- 
fron Wance, my Honour, my Duty are againſt, 
Soul Wt are not forcible enough to prevent the 
— Therty 1 take in fayour of my Paſſion 
| no Wo 5 then contradict me——tis in your 
| thi wer alone to ſtop the boundleſs, Progreſs 
han my headſtrong Wiſhes, as much as I de- 
mt to be controlled; if you do not, per- 
Fol ps, I ſhall deteſt you more Tis a ri- 
there Mulous Objection to ſay, my Husband 
as to Ml be a Witneſs of all we do, my Virtue 
fee Wrhout him were a ſufficient Security; 
lieve Peace of Mind is lot— my Reputa- 
vhich Wn is endangered, and my Faith violated 
2 ? your too powerful Merit and my own 
„the Walibility——1 am ruined if I go on in 
h our Ws wild Courſe of Paſſion ; (yet cruel, love- 
what Friend!) you'll not reſtrain me How 
you Mach ought I to hate myſelf, for entering 
this Wo a Converſation which, I might well 
- you Wleve, I ſhould not have the power to 
treat Weak of — 1 loved from the firſt moment I 
f you Wield you—and ſhould I not have ſhunned 
n. |  ?'— was charmed with the Gra- 
Com- of your Perſon, and yet I ſtill looked 


; not Ol I was tranſported with your Wit, 
Re- 
4 


= yet I liſtened to it — I was raviſhed 
—— WE the inchanting Style of your Letters, 
idy 1 yet I encouraged you to write 1 
t de- OfWned every Senſe to take in your Perfec- 
ſer- ts, till all my Soul was full of them, and 
eable e 1 


I have now no room for any other Thought: 
but to what end is this recital, you know Þ 
much more than I can ſay! My Attion 
are greater, and more perfect Teftimonic i 
of what you have inſpired me with, than Wd 
Words can be— The meeting you in the 
Tuilleries, at your deſire my Permiſficr 
to Write to me the Pleaſure with which 
J receive your Letters the Regret with 
Which I burn them the Diſquiets I ſuf. 
fered in ſeeing. you with other Women 
the Trouble with which I part with you- #8 
the Impatience I have to ſee you again — 
in fine, every thing I do, lets you into the 
Secret of my Heart—You kxow, I love— BR 
but Oh! not all I do, nor all I fay, ca 
ever make you ſenſible how much 
not even your own Imagination, extenſive i 
as it is, can comprehend how dear, how 
very dear you are to my admiring Soul- 
But, in the name of God, content yourſel i 
with this, nor ſuffer that Weaknefs, whicl 
we equally are guilty of, to triumph ove! i 
our Reaſon! —— Still let Virtue bear th: i 
Sway, and if we cannot vanquiſh Inelinat ion 
let it not vanquiſh us. Adieu! I hear m 
Husband's Voice, and the bare Apprehen 
ſion of being ſurprized in an Employmen 
I fo ill could anſwer, makes me tremble. 
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r is now juſt three a- clock; if you are ſo 

nies far engaged, that I cannot hope to ſes 

than du this in me know it by five at 
Mrcheſt, elſe at ſix I ſhall expect you: Come 

A her half an hour before the time, than 

Va moment after it. I give you leave to 

with Me the kindeft Interpretation of my Im- 

Fience. 14 pris 
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» the t BI L. E T ſent two hours after 
a Abbe foregoing Letter. 


enſigt Had no ſooner received your obliging 
how Billet, which brought me the welcome 
uli lurance of ſeeing you to-night ; but my 
noſe Nusband came into my Chamber to ac- 
Which Paint me, that Monſieur de Crequy had 
\ ove MWgaged him to accompany kim to the Ho- 
ir th M Ville, and that Madam J „and 
ation Wer Ladies, would take no Denial from 
ar mi How on a ſudden were all my plea- 
rehen g Expectations croſſed ?—My imaginary 
ymen W licity turned to a State of real Wretched- 
ble. I protelt (my charming, my 
| WW deartFriend) this Meſſage ſounded like 
lap of Thunder to my Ears, but there's 
> 0.57. MF avoiding the cruel Summons—I muſt 
_ N attend 


* 85 
* 
"2K 


- 
11 4 4 
5 fl N 
* 287 
. 
9 ; 
Wits” 4 
15 1 5 
933 


attend this inſipid Company, and leave al! 

the Happineſs that Light or Life can give- 
Depend upon it, my Soul will be with you; 

and tho this curs'd Formality confines mj 
Body, all my Thoughts are yours; and | WW#* 
ſhould be inconſolable, under this Misfor- 
tune, if it were not for the hopes to-mor. *% 
row's Joys would make a full amends foo 
the Diſappointment of to-night—Come in 
the morning, perhaps, my Husband, { 
much charmed as he is with you, may be 
Gallant enough to -preſs you to go in ou fk 
Coach to the Place where you make you . 
Entertainment; if ſo, I doubt not but you W- 
will accept it, for the pleaſure you wil 


WO 


give me in it. Farewel. Ihave time 


to ſay no more—dream of me—think oi Buy 
me as I do of you———but that's impoſ- WM... 
ſible. | | 8 
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or. 

or 7 

for . 

n 1 

b 1 

"a J Written at ans 

Pu x 

45 3 ATIGUED with the Magnifi- 

ow 3 & cence of the Day, and overcame 

„with the Richneſs and Variety of 
ur Wines, my Husband is in ſo ſound a 


ol $k ep, that, I believe, the loudeſt Trum- 


Mp ts in his Ear would not have the power 
awake him In what a bleſſed State 
W @ Tranquility ; is he! neither Love, nor 
* louſy, diſturb his Reſt And how 
runate is it for me (ſince I have ſo much 
ee for my Chagrin) that his unuſual 
3 ein has given me an Opportunity of 
f g in another Chamber, where, unper- 
ed, I may give a looſe to all the In- 
Petudes which perplex me Nes, loyely 
rant! yes, notwithſtanding the many 
k dofs I have already given you of my 
Ne, and the little Reaſon I now have to 
E Continue 


continue in that mind, I cannot reſtraii 
myſelf from giving you yet more no Beal 
do I know if allI have done be ſo great: Mea 


Teſtimony of my Paſſion, as the Rag: d 
the Jealouſy, the Deſpair which now pol We \ 
ſeſſes me——After my Return from th 
Viſit 1 was yeſterday obliged to make, | Med 
ſpent the beſt part of the night in my ot ME. 
dinary Agitations (Ingrateful | you are to re 
well aſſured who *twas that cauſed them Mou 
but at laſt a drowzy Heavineſs (it coul 
not be called Reſt) overpowered my Sen 
ſes; but while I ſlept, the Eye of Fanci 
waked, and a thouſand indiſtinct Ide: 
Skim'd along before me—thoſe I remembe "8 
not, till, at the approach of Day, a Tim '% 
they ſay when vain Illuſions fly, I had mt 
Dream of too much ſad Preſage to be fo er 
got I have never been guilty, like mo! W- 
of my Sex, of giving Faith to thoſe viſic Ho 
nary Oracles; and if I now do, you ougt 
not to deſpiſe me for it, ſince where the 
bear fo perfect a reſemblance of Truth 2 
mine did, it would rather be an impruden 
Olſtinacy to reject, than an idle Superſtitin if 
to regard them. Methought I was 1 
Luxemburgh-Garden, where 1 beheld th 
fineſt little Spaniel I ever ſaw, the Ear 
of it hung down to the Ground, and | 
was marked, with ſo exact a Symmetry 
with ſmall black Spots, that it ſeemed mom 
the Workmanſhip of Art than Natur!. 
We Pleaſei Pu 
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no Naſed with the uncommon Beauty of the 
- 1 C Feature, I took it up, began to ſtroke it, 
Wd play with it, and endeavoured, by all 
he ways I could, to make it fond 'of me; 
t it ſeemed uneafy at finding itſelf con- 
Ned, and would fain have eſcaped from 

ol Me. 'I offered it Biſquit and Sweetmeats, 
to eres them; and when J opened its 
em Mouth, and would have forced it to ſwal- 
© ſomething, it flew out of my Arms 
With all the Violence imaginable ; and 
Wing got a good diſtance off, made a 
ange ſort of a Noiſe, I know not how 
6 deſcribe, between a Howl and a Bark; 
Ind when that ceaſed, with Accents re- 
d 8 bling human, Tour Kindneſs i is dangerous, 


00 


_ 
„ 


fo cry'd, and may drive us Loth to Diſtrac- 
no WF” Then running ſwiftly to a Woman, 
iſic © o fat at the further end of the Walk, 
1g 8 Id which, as near as I can remember, 
che Ad the appearance of Madamoiſelle de—, 
n 2 jumped into her Lap, and both together 
Jen Wniſhed. The Terror I was in, imme- 


„ Wtely waked me; I rejoiced to find it 
rea Dream: but tho I was then far 


8 1 3 
th Wm being able to make any juſt Inter- 
Far Netation of its meaning, I could not help 


; 8 Finking i it bore ſome ill Preſage; and it 
Jas the Melancholy, that Reflection oc- 
non ſioned, which you obſerved in my Coun- 
| b Inance, and took notice of to me when 
Mu led me to my Coach. However, I 
1 EA —- could 


& . 0 


could not long retain it in your Company what 


Bleſs'd in your Sight, I loſt all thought 
but Love; and if I could not be ſo happy 

in your Converſation as I wiſhed, by rea 
ſon of my Husband and your Friend Mon. 


ſieur de P———, yet I was as happy as! 


could expect, the whole time of our lirtk uy 
ourney to Vincennes Oh! that it hal bh 
en longer ! too ſoon, alas! the ſhort. 
liv'd Pleaſure ceaſed —— When we arrived, 


and the next Coach to ours brought Ma. hi 


ood Heaven! with how much Tranſport 
die you gaze upon her? - Your Eyes were 
rivetted, and moved but as ſhe turned jul 
whene'er you ſpoke to her, it was with ſo 
much Alteration in your Voice, as mani 
feſted but too plainly the pleaſure you took WM 
in entertaining her; and what chagrin'd W 


damoiſelle 4e —, and her Daughter, G 


me more, I ſaw ſhe obſerved the unuſual Id: 
Ceremony you treated her with, and tri. WW 
umphed in the Deference you paid her—— Wt! 
Confuſion! how the thought on't ſtings WM 
me——How pleaſed, how vain the Crea. 
ture looked how impertinently did ſhe Wi 


talk! yet, Villain! you applauded all ſhe 
ſaid 


you did — and, by all che J 


manner of your Behaviour to her, ſuffi- . 


ciently made it pla in to the whole Compa- il 


ny, you had no Conſideration but of her- 


I faw it, *twas too, too viſible to all, but 


much more 10 to jealous Love———1 ſaw Mur 


NF 
9 
1 2 92 
1 
8 — 4 
O87 


9 [37] 
hat Heart, which to ſecure I had forfeited = 
tz Wy Duty, my Reputation, and my eter- 
pl Quiet, devoted to another I found 
22 Se Entertainment, which, I flattered my- 
n Wf was deſigned only for my fake, was 
; | Wade in honour of a Rival Oh Tor- 
"Ture !—— Curſe on the Occaſion which 
Grou-ht me into your Preſence !—Curſe 
the Day in which I firſt beheld you 
Hit doubly curs'd be that deteſted Hour in 
Which J liſten'd to your perjured Vows 
 Eompare now (if you can loſe ſo much 
ne from your new Paſſion) the Incidents 
my Dream with thoſe of Reality, and be 
wt enough to confeſs yourſelf ungrateful 
ind unconſtant do not deny but 
Rival has Charms; ſhe is handſome, 
ung, gay, and—perhaps—in every thing 
nd Mrpaſſes me; I plead no Merit but m 
ual ve: But whatever my other Deficiencies 
tri Wy be, you have /worr yourſelf my ever- 
— ing Votary, and I have had the Weak- 
ss to believe you 


ngs Wretch that I am! 
ea- I have 7zdeed confided in you to my 
ſhe Win, and yer, now I find myſelf betrayed 


Wd wronged ( ſhameful Confeſſion!) I 
ee not Reſolution to deſpiſe you 
ffi. WO, cruel, inhuman as you are, I can- 
pa- ¶ t hate you cannot love you leſs than 
Wave done That Tenderneſs, which 
ny Opinion of your Deſert created, is 

Mund about my Heart, ſo cloſely twiſted 
hat F_ nm = 


40 
. 1 
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with the Strings of Life, that, till they 


break, I neer can ſhake it of —Ah ! hoy 
ſeverely juſt is Heaven, to puniſh, with 
ſuch ſad Deſpair, the firſt, the only Weak: 
neſs of this kind I ever have been guilty of 
Had any other been inflicted on me, I could 
have borne it patiently, and, ſheltered be. 
neath the Wings of Love, defy'd the wort 
of Fate; nay, bleſs'd my State, if ne'er ſo 
wretched, if ſecure of you—Have I pre 


ſerved my Virtue, endured the Struggling A 
of tempeſtuous Paſſhon, reſiſted Nature 
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and your endearing Pleadings, done mor: Won 


than ever Woman did to make me worthy. x 
your Eſteem, and muſt I loſe it thus? 


Is it poſſible a Woman you have ſeen but 


twice (for I think that unfortunate day mj 


Husband made his Entertainment was the 
firſt) ſhould gain ſo entire a poſſeſſion od We 
your Soul, that for her ſake you chuſe to ſa 
crifice a Paſſion ſuch as mine? Is her Beau 
ty, or her Wit, ſuppoſe them both ſuperio! 


ta mine, a ſufficient Counterballance fo i 
the Merit of my Love? She is ignorant 0 


half your Excellencies, nor has Solidit! Wi 
enough to weigh them as ſhe ought ; ſh: i 
does not—cannot love like me—— Wha # 


have I faid ?—how vain is ſuch a Thought! 


— Not love like me! Why ſhould ſhe not. 
Has ſhe not Eyes ?—not Ears? Have yo! Wi 


not Perfections eaſily diſtinguiſhed ?!— W 
Yes, you both are equally enamour'd ! 7% 
| ale 
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ate divinely charming! —ſbe ſuſceptible !— 


Re 
Ly 


n have made known your Love be 


of 


V ſens ——Tovr Quality may claim her 
th Fortune may deſerve! —All things con- 


ire againſt me—my Ruin is determined! 
ft: Wy Dream is true. Oh! that I could ceaſe 


10 p think——to live to be. ——Diſtrac- 
ion! Death! Hell yields not half my 
Fortures ! —— I conjure you, not by 
Pur Love to me (for that you, by your 
' Feſterday's Behaviour, have renounced, 
Ind with it Heaven, which you ſo oft have 
Wlled a witneſs to your faithleſs Impreca- 
ons) but by the Tyes of common Grati- 
ide, of Humanity, and Good-nature, to 
"Write to me once more Let me at leaſt 
but know why I am forſaken let me but 
Know in what my Rival merits more than 
and Pil forgive your Perjuries, and trou- 
Wc you no more with my Reproaches — 
n God! I need not promiſe that 
Whene'er the cruel Certainty arrives, that I, 
224ced, have loſt you, thoſe few ſhort Syl- 
bles conclude, at once my Life, my Love, 
Ind my Deſpair, and your own Conſcience 
Pill be your only. Monitor See | not 
Intent to paſs rhe Night in mortal Agita- 
Hons, the Day has found me in them 
I do not hear from you before I am ob- 
not ed to receive Company, it will be in 
Win for me to endeavour to conceal my 
Diſorders ; they are too violent too ter- 
of 4 rible 
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Hs. 
1 0 


rible to be diſſembled nor will thoſe, , : 


_ conſult the Repoſe of a Man, who takes: 
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occaſioned by ſuch Injuries as mine, ad. 
mit of Artifice—— Farewel, thou moſt #- 
wavering, falſeſt, but ſtill moſt dear of all . 
thy treacherous Sex: my Tears prevent 
my ſaying any more, than that I muſt lo, 
you always. A 


POSTSCRIPT. 


by all that in this World is dear t 


4 


you: I have contrived that you ſhall re. 4 | 
ceive it about the hour, I have heard you e 
ſay, you generally riſe; I would not di Y 

t 


turb you ſooner, tho I have little reaſon ti 


” 
64 

þ . 4 

v4 9 * 


| 
pleaſure in deſtroying mine; and who, af W 
ter having made me paſs the Night in { Ils 
cruel a Diſtra&ion, is himſelf, perhaps, em Wiz: 
ployed in pleaſing Dreams of his new Con Mett 
queſt : The greateſt favour you can do me, l a 
next to your ſpeedy Reply, is to burn this; pa 
and whatever Occaſion I have given ju Wie 
to ridicule my Weakneſs, be not ungene de 
rous enough to expoſe me to the maliciou ent 
Inſults of a triumphant happy Riva — s 
Once more adieu pity at leaſt the Condi Me 
tion you have reduced me to; but let nd y 
Good Nature ſo far prevail above Sinderit) nce 
as to oblige you to feign a Tenderneſs yo an 
no longer are capable of feeling. "Moſt 
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LETTER VIL 


ou, | 


ul 
4 


re. 
you e=20U have reaſon, my eagle 
dil. my Soul's Adored! 


8 Bi Charmer! 


1 t0 8 my moſt tranſporting !—(I know 
es: It by what name to call you, for you are 
1 : i 5 dear to me than all this World 


: "42 Ws precious) you have reaſon to be ſur- 
Wizcd at the DiſtraQtion of my laſt night's 
Etter! But what is it a Woman, poſleſ- 
1 at once with Love and Jealouſy, is not 
e of doing? Notwithſtanding the 
Wite you made to rid me of my Inquie- 
Fes, I thought it too long, I was impa- 
nt for your Anſwer, even before there 
bs a poſſibility of your receiving mine, 
d look'd on your Delay as a new Proof 
your Indifference : The extreme Vio- 
ce of the two moſt furious Paſſions Hu- 
fan Nature is capable of feeling, had al- 
goſt tempted me to ſeek you — Les, I was 

coming, 


tool 
me 
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coming, in Perſon, to upbraid you 


rage—revile—tofay I know not what 
and give a Looſe toall the Tempeſt of my 
Soul: Nor were, in thoſe diſordered mo. 


ments, my Honour, or my Reputation, bor 
ſufficient force to have withheld me ü 


nothing, but the Conſideration how muck 


ſo indiſcreet an Action would have ren 


dered me unworthy your Eſteem, coul. 


have reftrained me, till your dear Letter 
bleſſed my longing Eyes, and with its kind i 
its raviſhing Contents, reverſed my Senti 
ments, and reſtored me to my Hopes. I 
it then poſſible the Devoirs you paid tn 
— were only th: 
Effects of Gallantry ? And will you be {6 
divinely good, to keep the Promiſe you al 
have made me, of ſeeing her no more ?— 
Am I worthy of ſo remarkable a Teſtimo 


Madamoiſelle e 


ny of your Conſtancy ? Great God | hoy 


glorious is my preſent State? And how 
richly am I paid for the Sacrifice T have 
made you of my Peace To ſuffer i 
you, would be Hell; but ro ſuffer fo 
you, is Heaven: and while you continue 
to love me, I never can repent my Cor- 


deſcenſions Ho- unjuſt, therefore 
is it in you to accuſe me of Tnfenfibility! 
What mean you by telling me that I an 
ignorant of the Violence of your Paſſion! 
It cannot burn with ſo much fierceneſs in 
your Heart, but that what I feel in mine 

ee . would 
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h I uld make me capable of conceiving it 
— Wave already ſaid, and now again con- 
fig n it, that never Woman lov'd to that 
eee Ido; and there is nothing, which 
rue will permit, I would deny, to prove 
1 & Sincerity of my words— Alas! did 
ay I would? — I mean, I have deny d 
nothing, but that which you never 
myſt expect, and which —perhaps —T 
Ink myſelf as wretched in refuſing, as 
n can in being vefuſed To ſuſped my 
 Waderneſs is the only way to diminiſh it, 
when you preſs me for further Marks 
Mit, it puts me on Reflection how many 
have received; and inſtead of obliging 
me to do more, makes me look back, with 
/ Warne, on what I havealready done: Think 
gtrefully on the paſt, and you will not be 
Urea ſonable enough to ask more for the f#- 
wk , than the Continuance of the preſent — 
20" oy it not ſufficient that you have not only 
hf de a Conqueſt over my Heart, my Soul, 
Tt al all the Faculties of it; but brought me 
Bp "Worfeſs how much you are my Conque- 
mu What would you more? 

corel Were's nothing but unguarded Virtue 
n Mads againſt you, and —will you not 
117 e advantage of my Weakneſs, if 1 
. a auld tell you, 'tis only the molt refin'd 
8 1 Mlimity of Paſſion, which enables me 
5 "bold even the laſt proof 'tis in my power 
mim eeive how much I am yours ?—— Were 

o * you 


_ 
_ = 


ou leſs dear to me, I leſs ſhould fear t) 
oſe you- Let me then——let me, 
conjure you, ſtill preſerve my Honour, fa Wo 
that once violated, I were, indeed, deſert eg 
leſs; and, Oh! you cannot love me long t 
when I no more am worthy your E/feen i 
Now, if you forſake me, I ſhall, at lea i 
have this Conſolation, that your Levit, 
not my IL Conduct, has undone me 
will then, if *tis poſſible for me to do { 
ſtill retain the only Quality which make 
me appear truly amiable——You neve 
ſhall have Reſon to deſpiſe me! and if yd 
are not content with the Diſquiets I H 
—L do, and, while I have Life, muſt ſuffe 
for your fake; load me yet with more 
expoſe me, if you pleaſe, ſuffer my Let 
ters, which I ſuſpect, in ſpite of my re 
| peated Intreaties, you have not burned, . 
come in publick Teſtimonies againſt me 
And what's more terrible than all, befor 
my Face, proteſt to another all you hav 
{worn to me Do all you can — ever 
more than I can fear —a ſecret Joy would 
make my Woes fit eaſy, when I refle& how 
little I merited ſuch Treatment; and 
that if I could not help loving the mo 
excellent, the moſt tranſporting of Man 
kind, I yer had ſtrength enough of Virtue F< 
unaided as it is, to reſiſt my own Wiſhes i 
and his Preffures——Forbear, dear thank 
leſs Charmer! to upbraid me with what 8 
1 you 3 


u Hou have done for me: What have you 
one? beſides reſolving to ſee a Woman 
fy o more, for whom you ſay you have no 
rt. egard. But put the Caſe you have, 
ng tis but a new-born Inclination, at the moſt, 
en Jou ſacrifice: How much more, good Hea- 
a. en! how infinitely much more are you 


it) Sbliged to me! who have broke through 


Il the Ties the World calls Sacred 
fa m I not ungrateful to hate a Husband, 
ke ho loves me more than Life? Am I 
ve Wot zmpious, in taking away a Heart, which 
yo! Woth by Divine and Human Laws ought 
a 4 nly to be his— -Am I not baſe, in 
fﬀe: 5 * him a Property, to further the cri- 
re minal Converſation I enjoy with you 
et. Po! not ſuffer all the Racks of Thought 
re Which Guilt and Shame can give And are 
„t Weſe trifling Favours? LOWE En- 
— Froacher ! Can you expect yet more 
fore Mes, I have found the Truth! I will no 
av Wore ſuſpe& your Vows; I do, indeed, be- 
ver Neve you, when you ſay you love me; and 
dull now too well the boundleſs Wiſhes of 
10 Wat Paſſion, and the Pangs, the burning 
Fangs it ſuffers when reftrained ; *tis to 
Frocure your Eaſe, to reſtore your Heart to 
hat Repoſe, Deſire has robbed it of, you 
Wek to ruin me. Diſtaſte is always the 
onſequence of Vice; and when you 
ve made me wicked, you will find it no 
Wficulty to ſcorn me Ah! how ma- 
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while Life remains- 1 
you this very Evening at the Place you ap- 
point; but I charge you by the power, you 
tay, 1 have over you-—I conjure you by 
that I have given you over me, to make . 
no ill uſe of an Opportunity ſo favourable 
to your Deſires. Permit me to retain the 
charming Hope, that I always ſhall be hap- 
py in hour Love, and, by not abuſing the 
Confidence I put in you, prove yourſelf iF 


L 46 ] 


ny Tears does this Conſideration coſt me— 


yet it is my only Defence—Fool that 1 


am to tell you ſo, but *tis impoſſible to 
conceal any thing from you— In pity, 


therefore, ceaſe to tempt me—either re. 


ſolve to love me with Innocence, or I muſt 
reſolve to ſee you no more——— Oh God! 
how many Hells are in that word ?—See WM, 
It muſt not - cannot be 
Yes, I muſt ſee 


you no more! 


truly worthy of me, 


POSTS O 


QINCE I writ this (for I had not an Nn: 


Opportunity of ſending it immediately) 


I have had an Account of Madamoiſelle de 


L——. You know, and ſo does the whole 
Town, ſhe made a Sacrifice of her Ho- 
nour to her Paſſion, in favour of Monſieur * 


de —, and the Ingratitude of his 


Treatment ſince: The Miſery of her Con- 
dition now, is a ſufficient warning to her 


SS, © $$, 
£8 
2 
0 wy l 
5-8 
» 3 
42688 
[5 1 
"I 


3 [47] 

Sex; and tho about three hours hence you 
q hay expect to ſee me, be aſſured I come 
Irm'd with a Reſolution becoming __ 
1 /irtue and my Love. 


1 
{ BILLET, written on her Re- 
turn from the Appointment. 

O, Monſieur, no; the Outrage you 
1 have done me is not of a nature to 
4 e pardoned. How wretched had, I been 


1 avourable to me, as your Inelinations 


Pere the contrary ? And how much ought 


to bleſs Madamoiſelle de S. for her 
Faſonable Interruption? Is it thus that 
Fou return a Paſſion fo true, ſo tender, 
Ind ſo ardent as was mine? And is it by 
*Kich means you think to preſerve the Re- 
ard of a Woman of Honour? 

Fe my Error, in believing there was a poſ- 
bility for one of your Sex to have Gene- 
Folity. enough to entertain any further 


Peſires Poor deſpicable Notion !—Baſe, 
Pegeneracy of Nature! How I diſdain the 
eart that harbours it I freely now re- 
ag you of the Promiſe you made me, 


merited 


4 1 is moment, if Fortune had not been as 


But, I 


iew than the Gratification of your own 


an Which you had the Vanity to imagine 


r % Þ 


merited the higheſt 3x. ili 3 
Madamoiſelle — —, or who you 2 4 2 
I {hall not envy, but pity the unhappy = 
Conſequences of your Addreſſes. I deſire $52 
no other favour of you, than if, as *tis not P 
impoſſible, you boaſt of the Tenderneſs lic 
you have been able to inſpire me with, 
jou will alſo do me the Juſtice to Ache 
T*retain'd it no longer W you J 1 
contindd worthy of it. 1 


a AAN. &&. &. K | "he 


A BILL ET, in anſwer to a Letter 
of E 500 c A had received from | | or 


him. 


1b you then; unworthy and ingrateful | 
as you are, pretend to juſtify a Deſign | 
ſo injurious to my Honour? Can you ima- |? 
gine I have the Weakneſs to believe my 
rendring myſelf deſertleſs of your Reſpeet, 
ſhould more endear me to your Love ? Oh! 
no; I am not ſo little acquainted with the | 
World, or the Temper of Mankind: And bs 
when you reproach me with want of Sin- 
cerity, in refuſing to you, whom I pretend 
to love, thoſe Favours, which Duty obliges iſtu 
me to yield to a Husband whom I hate; 17 
muſt tell you, that 1 hate him not the 
. thouſandth, thouſandth part ſo. much 1 58 
ove 7 
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r 4 love you j and that ] ſuffer his Careſſes, 


Idifagreeable as he is now become, with lefs 
Fregret than I ſhould yours, all dear, all 
charming as you are; curs'd Apprehenſion 
would damp the Tranſport, - reverſe the 
lis, and make the Heaven of your Em- 
Ebrace a Hell But all theſe Arguments 
are now too late, I find it an Impoſſibility 
to continue an innocent Correſpondence 
with you, and muſt reſolve entirely to 
break off— I fend back your Letter, 
Sbccauſe Iwill not give myſelf the trouble 
Jof burning it, and the greateſt Obligation 
Jou can now lay on me, is to write to me 


JAA E 2A 


lnother BIIL E T, in anſwer to a 
ſecond Letter, on the ſame eAc- 
y 1 count. * 1 El 


''Y A H! good God! what fruitleſs Trou- 
40 1 bles do you give yourſelf! I thought 
ad the Billet I ſent you this morning had fuf- 
Ificiently explained my Intentions, to pre- 
rent your making any further Efforts to 
er Idiſturb the Tranquillity of a Repoſe I am 
10 ow endeavouring to. regain. What Plea- 
ſure, lovely cruel Man, do you take in 
Fperſccuting me? Your Letters never gave 
= 7. 9 me 


33 
I 


writ; yet nothing ever carried ſo little 


- TW) ö 
me greater Joy, than now they do Diſ. 


quiet: nothing can be more tender, .no- 
thing more paſſionate than the laſt you 


power of Perſuaſion. TI have conſidered of 2d 
all the Reaſons you alledge for your Ex. 
cuſe, and have added ten thouſand. more 
from my own Heart; yet can find none 
ſufficient for your Juſtification : what more 
can I do for you? ——To. pardon you, and 
at che ſame time confeſs I think you un- 
worthy of it, were to encourage you to 
offend again; and to feign an Inſenſibility 
of the Greatneſs of your Crime, were. an 
Affront to my Underftanding——I muſt (3 
then deſiſt all manner of Converſation with | you 
you Tis not long ſince that Reflection 
would have been the moit dreadful one 1 lons 
could have entertained ; but in the Condi- Deſ 
tion T now am, nothing can alarm me Pan 
I return this Letter, as I did the other, 


2 
© 
— 


et 
— 
cd 
— 


and, with my uſual Sincerity, aſſure you, take 


that tho, I fear, I never ſhall be able to] fear 
bring myſelf to love you leſs, yer I ſhall |} Wh 
omit nothing in my power for that pur- mai 
poſe Adieu for ever. 
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LETTER VII 


y I%3Y ELL, dear Ingrateful ! well, I par- 
in 92722 don you the Injury you have done 

Oi me, and promiſe never to reproach 
ch you for a fault, which only the Violence of 
on your Paſſion made you guilty of: I can no 
longer reſiſt the moving Eloquence of your 
i- Deſpair, and though you juſtly merited the 
—Fangs you ſuffered, I could not fee you in 
r, them, without becoming too much a Par- 
u, taker not to releaſe us both — and yet, I 
to] fear, I ſhall repeat this ſudden Change 
all! What carry'd me yeſterday to that Wo- 
1. man's Houſe where you found me? 
What prevented my leaving it as ſoon as 
you appeared? Why did I give myfelf 
liberty to gaze upon thoſe Eycs, and litten 
to That Tongue, which ne'er can plead in 
vain ?!——How did my Anger melt away 
at your Approach !——How did mY Soul 
diſlolve in Love and Tenderneſs ?- 
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And when you firſt approached me, and |! 
trembling, with ſilent Awe, preſſed to 
your Lips my too, too-yielding Hand, you |! 
might have read your Pardon in my Bluſhes |! 
My Spirits were ſo much confuſed and 
hurried, betwixt a mixture of Extaſy and |! 
Pain, the few moments I was with you, 
that tis no wonder, at my Return home, 1. 
ſhould be incapable of recolleQing any | 
thing T had faid to you; but by what 
you have writ this morning, I find my 
words did not abſolutely contradict my | 
Heart. Whether it was the remainder of | 
thoſe ſoft Emotions, the unexpected fight Þ 
of you inſpired me with, has been the 
Cauſe, or that there is ſomething in this 
laſt Letter of yours, more tender, more 
perſuading than the reſt, I know not; but, 
in ſp.tcot the Tears it coſt me in peruſing, 
J find it impoſſible for me either to return, 
or burn it, as I have done the others. I 
keep it in my Boſom———-preſs it to my 
Heart, which, while it bounds with tender 
Tranſports ro meet the welcome Treaſure, 
upbraids, in burſting Sighs, the niggard 
Bounty of injurious Fate, which, for /#þ- 
ſtantial, gives but imagizar; Joys ——Ah ! 
why ſhould Love like ours be term'd a 
Crime? — Why ſhould Deſires, agreeable 
as well to Reaſon as to Nature, be with- 
ſtood ? Cruel Heaven! but why accuſe I 
Heaven >—— —Tis the Decrees of Mau, 

| | nor 


. 
not Heaven, are againſt us — Ian ! un- 
diſtiaguiſhing, unthinking Maz ! who form- 
ing Laws to bind the inconſtant Vulgar, 
could find no means to leave the nobler 
Part unchained, and made Marriage a Sa- 
crament alike to all. Good God ! how 
much ſhould IT be cenſured by ſome People 
for expreſſing my Sentiments in this un- 
4 guarded manner! But I ſpeak to one that 
loves me to one who, if the Graces of 
his Perſon firſt made me admire him, the 
Conformity of his Notions ſince has made 
me doat onto one who, I hope, will take 
no advantage of my Freedom, and one 
who has already ſuffered too much for his 
s [i Temerity to be in danger of a Relapſe— 
e No, by my eternal Hopes, I ſwear, could 
„ you be capable of offending me a ſecond 
„ time, in the manner you have done, tho I 
1, [live but in the charming Contemplation of 
being beloved by you, tho my Soul hangs 
y Jon you with a Tenderneſs almoſt unconcei- 
r vable, there is no Death ſo dreadful, which 
e, would not prefer to the ſhame of a Re- 
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d J conciliation with you. For pity then fave 
- me from the cruel neceſſity of Dying, ei- 
! ther with Remorſe for my ows Guilt, or 
a rief for yours; for with the ſame Sinceri- 
le [ty I have always uſed, I now aſſure you, 
„- that Life, in a State of Separation from 
I ou, would be a Burden I could not wig 
„ Iuſtain —— I loved you, even when I 
7 


thought 
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thought I had the leaſt Reaſon to do fo; 
and how ſevere ſoever my Expreſſions 
might appear in thoſe three Billets I ſent 
you, my Heart ſtill took your part, and felt 
Pains more ſenſible than any thing I writ 
could cauſe in yours. I remember, in 
the Fury of my Reſentment, I gave you 
permiſſion to viſit Madamoiſelle ae —, 
or any other Woman you ſhould think 
Worthy your Addreſſes. I believe I need 
not tell you that I reſume that Grant, and 
what would then have been an inconſolable 
Afflic ion, zow would be an unpardonable 
Offence. You know, beſides my natural 
Propenſity to Jealouſy, I have Ambition 
enough to wiſh to engroſs all your mo- 
ments; and thoſe you cannot ſhare with 
me, I would have you ſpend in contem- 
plating me: nor do I, in demanding this, 
require more than an equal Rerurn for 
what I give to you. But to coavince you 
how ſincerely I forgive the Error of your 
paſt Behaviour, and how much I confide in 
your Promiſe for regulating your furure 
Conduct, I ſhall put it in your power to 
prove yourſelf the Man oi Honour you 
would ſeem, and which, ſhould you fail in, 
Iam every way the moſt unfortunate of 
Women. My Husband will be all this At- 
ternoon engaged abroad, and I have pro- 
miſed to paſs thoſe hours of his Abſence 
with a Siſter of his; but I know haw - 
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[55] 
make a better uſe of ſo happy an Opportu- 
nity, and when you have examined your 
own Heart, if you find yourſelf ſufficiently 
Maſter of your Deſires, ro contain within 
the Bounds of Modeſty and Virtue, I ſhall 
meet you, at the good Woman's where you 
found me yeſterday, with all the Eagerneſs 


of tranſported Love. I hope to be there 


by four a-clock at fartheſt ; but if you are 
obliged to wait a little for me, it will not 
be my Inclination that detains me. I have 
ſent a Note, to order her to prepare a 
Collation of what Fruits are in ſeaſon for 
our Entertainment, and that little Repaſt 
with you will be more pleaſing, than the 
moſt magnificent Feaſt, debarred your Pre- 
ſence, or obliged to endure the Company 


| of diſagreeable Obſervators But let 


us, I pray you, forget the little Divorce 
we have had, and the Occaſion of it; you 
are ſufficiently juſtified to my Soul, and as 
I will not reproach, ſo do not you excuſe. 
I would have nothing to poiſon the Feli- 
city of thoſe bleſſed moments, and ſure 
there cannot be a greater known, than when 
two Perſons, who want not Wit, and are 
equally loving and beloved, enjoy the 
Society of each other uninterrupted. My 
Husband, who has been all this morning 
at, his Villa, is juſt now returned; and hay- 
ing brought your Friend Monſieur de P 
along with him, obliges me to finiſh my 
0 ne Re el ROT we ER Letter 


Letter ſooner than elſe I " have done; 
bur T ſhall loſe nothing by it, the Time 1 
ſhould have beſtowed in writing to you, 
will be ſpent in diſcourfing of you. I doubt 
not but your good Qualities will be the on- 
ly Theme all Dinner God grant my Coun- 
tenance does not betray the Diſorder of 
my Heart—Adieu-—l never write with- 
out telling you a thouſand times over that 
E love you——but I am afraid it will be 
impoſſible for me ever to ſay how much 


a 


see 


A BII IE, written the next 
 Adorning in Bed. 


Jo fee, my lovely Friend! 'tis not 
1 impoſſible to be innocent and hap- 
py ; at leaſt, I hope, I was not the only 
Perſon bleſs'd thoſe three dear hours, in 
which I yeſterday enjoyed your Society 
Jes; the Regret, with which you parted 
from me, convinces me of the pleaſure you 
took in having me with you, tho on Terms 
not the moſt ſuitable to your Inclinations. 
Ah! what a glorious Conqueſt have T 
gained ?——How does my Soul exult with 
virtuous Pleaſure? To ſubdue my own De- 
fires, is ſure praiſe-worthy ; but to have 
the power of your5—to {top the wild Ca- 
reer of untam'd Love, in the proud * 
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of arbitrary Men, is Victory indeed 


Now, Pra aflur'd, you love mei Loue 
me as you ought, and if my vit Blood 
could pay the generous Compliance, Ed 


gladly hed che laſt dear:[Drop'to-prove my 
: Gratitude A au NOW . Are Al that 1 
could wiſh, and more, far more than I 
could hope—all excellent | 
the ſhape of Man! 
fer laſt night (joy?d as I was in your de- 
lightful Preſence) for fear your Paſſion 
ſhould get the better of your Reaſon? and 
when I permitted you to take thoſe little 
! Freedoms, which ggither Honour nor De- 


all Angel, in 
What did I not ſuf. 


cency could-, refuſe, f 7 Conflict in 


| your Jos mots ) 1 pg 1 * V 


Eyes cafe 5 5 SER slings of 
your warring Thenghes too plain, for me 
to ſuſpect (as perhaps ſame Women would 
do on the like Oceaſion) that it was Dil- 
taſte, Coldneſs, or any thing but that im- 
plicite Obedience to my Will, which all, 
who would be thought to love, ſhould pay, 
enabled you to keep the Promiſe you made 
me. Behold, how I loſe myſelf in the 

Thoughts of you, I had but one moment I 
cou'd call my own ſince I came from you, 
and that I have employed in writing to you. 
My Husband, who roſe early, in order to 


take the Air this morning, and has pre. 
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vail'd on me to accompany him, is drefs'd, 
and coming into my Chamber to call me, 
and I am yet in Bed Heaven forbid 
he ſhould ever diſcover the Reaſon of my 
want of Complaiſance. Farewell, I 
expect to hear from you before Noon. 
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LETTER IX. 


; 9 Receiv'd your Letter, as I do every 


I 4 thing which comes from you, with 
© 


e255 Raptures of unfeign'd Affection: 


But what, my Dear! my more than ever 


dangerous Charmer! can you believe I 


think of the Contents? Sure, all the Gods 


| of Love and Wit conſpire to aid you, each 


ſtriking Syllable melts my Reſolves, thrills 


my tranſported Soul with guilty Extaſies, 
| and hurries every Senſe——— While you 


fay, you always will retain the moſt ſtrict 
regard for the Preſervation of my Virtue, 
you expreſs yourſelf in ſuch a manner as 
deſiroys it quite My very Reaſon too 
now turns againſt me, and pointing out 
the Wonders of your Merit, applauds my 
Paſſion, and condemns Reſiſtance — To 
what then ſhall I fly? — to Religion 
alas! Love finds a Way to reconcile even 
that, for in adoring you, I adore the Power 

h 2 which 


1.60 
which form'd ſuch Excellence — the more 
I think, the more I am confounded, and 
every Argument I alledge to ſave me, plun- 
geo nw egen in 2 Sex of dpa 
Whither, ON! whirher will che Torrent 
drive me againſt the daring, the pre- 
ſumptuous Lover: Pride arms us for De- 
fence; but when Deſpair appears, adorn'd 
like yours, it undermines the Fort, and 
baffles Forte Von have found the 
Way to wind yourſelf into my very Soul, 
robb'd me of all the means of Oppoſition, 
and, by an artful yielding, conquer 
You are become ſo much a part of me, that, 
methinks, I ſhould have no Reſerve, no 
ſeparate Views ———lt was only the ter- 
rible Apprehenſions of being ſlighted and 
abandoned by you, when Thad nothing far- 
ther to beſtow, has hitherto reſtrain'd me 
from granting; all. unbounded Love could 
ask.; and, if thoſe Apprehenſions ceaſe 
if Pm affur'd of your eternal Gratitude 
and Truth, how then ſhall F find words to 
form Denials?—— —Youw are a Mas, tis 
true, but then you are not, or at leaſt I 
cannot think you are, compds'd of that 
ſame fickle and irreſolute Stuff moſt of your 
Sex are made of No, Heaven, te that 
lovely, that moſt perfect Form, has join d 
a Mind as faultleſs: You have Honour, 
Wiſdom, and Good-Nature-; the firſt of 
theſe excellent Qualities makes it r 

e " ble 
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ble for you to pretend a Paſſion where 
you have none, and thetw6laft ever to uſe 
her with an Indifference, whom you once 
believ'd worthy the moſt zealous Ardour. 


| When a Woman is forfaken, it is not fo 


much the Effeck of want of Merit in her- 


ſelf, as in the Perſon ſhe has made choice of. 


We ſee the moſt tender, faithful, and moſt 
lovely of our Sex, after poſſeſſion, lighted 
and contemned; but is not this wholt 

owing to the wavering Diſpoſition of the 
Man? Certainly, What Character there- 


| fore can ſuck a Wreteh expe&, but Fool, 


Villain, or both? To ſuſpect yox then, 
would be an Impiety one cannot, know- 
ing you, be guilty of. no; you have no 
Tin&ure of Deceit, no baſe Alloy of Arti- 
fice, or Hypocriſy ſullies the Brightneſs of 
that Angelick Nature. could confide 
in you enough to hazard all —but yer, E 
wiſh, you would be fatisfy'd with. what 1 
have already granted; for though I can- 
not think obliging you a Crime, my un- 
fortunate Circumſtances will make it ap- 
pear fo to the World That Demon, Law |! 
——cursd, cursd Decorum! and tyran- 
nick Rules, bar up my way to your Em- 
brace, and freight me from my Joys ——1 


know you will tell me, theſe Conſiderations 


are /el/iþ, and that Love, if real, will over- 


took, or ſcorn, ſueh Obſtacles Oh 
too, too ſure, it will my yielding 


Soul 


62 
Soul avows the Almighty Truth, and, in 
a Sigh, relinquiſhes Objzection————Oh | 
never did any Man deſerve like yo#——ne- 
ver was any Womaz ſuſceptible like ne 
*Tis but a Day ſince I beheld you, and yet 
it ſeems an Age I go with my Huſ- 
band this Evening to the Opera; I wiſh 
you would be there, he cannot avoid ſee- 
ing you, and will certainly invite you to 
come into our Box; we mult both indeed 
be under a Conſtraint before him, . but (till 
we {hall be together — be near, be cloſe to 
each other ; and is not that, my charming 
Friend! a Happineſs either of us would 
go thro greater Difficulties to obtain? 
Beſides, there are a thouſand ſoft Amuſe- 


ments, which even his Preſence cannot 


deprive us of- ſhall often drop my 
Fan, —my Glove, — my Handkerchief, to 
give you an Opportunity of reſtoring them 
to me Lou may preſent me with 
Sweetmeats—PFruit—Snuf—and what hin- 
ders bur all theſe little Gallantries may be 
accompany'd with Looks, which may ex- 
plain our meanings to each other, tho un- 
intelligible to any but our-ſelves : My Huſ- 
band is little vers'd in the Language of the 
Eyes; or if he were more ſo, entirely unſuſ- 
picious of my Conduct, or your Deſigns, he 
will be wholly taken up with regarding 
the Muſick, and I promiſe myſelf an un- 
conceivable Satisfaction in this ſtolen De- 


light. 


[ 


- 6G. 
light ———Ah! how cruel is my Fate, 
which will not permit me publickly to a- 
| vow a Paſſion, which for its Zeal, its Puri- 
ty, and Truth, might be the Wonder of 
the admiring World, and ſhame thoſe lit- 
tle wanton' Heats, and Starts of Fancy, 
which, while they wear, diſgrace the name 
of Love I wiſh, methinks (with what 
pleaſing Impoſſibilities do I beguile the 
Time!) I could wiſh, I fay, not only that T 
were unmarried for your ſake, for then our 
Fortunes would be too much upon an Equa- 
lity to make the Deference I would pay 
you remarkable; but to be ſomething emi- 
nently great—ſomething beyond even wild 
| Ambition's Aim, that nobly ſcorning all 
my ſcepter'd Slaves, I mighr, from all the 
Race of Man, chuſe you, adorned with 
| Conſtancy and native Worth, to place my 
envied Glories on your Head, proud in the 
Title of your Wife alone——orT could like 
—— not that for ten thouſand Worlds I 
would have any Miſchief reach you 
but it would pleaſe me to hear you were 
c reduced to ſome great ſtrait, ſomethin 
which threaten'd even your very Life, and 
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8 which nothing could redeem you from, 
but my hazarding my own. How gladly. 
1 Lia wn 
would Tay it down, and feel no Pangs in 
S Death, but thoſe which leaving you would 


cauſe >——How romantick would this ap- 
pear to the generality of Lovers I mean 
5 thoſe 


©. '" | BY 


| thoſe who are called ſuch, for to.conceal a 
multitude of vaſtly different Views, that 
noble Appellation ſerves : In cee le it 
either clokes that brutal Appetite Which 
Humanity .ought to be aſhamed of, or, if 
poſlible, a Fs mare ſordid Aim, vile In- 
tereſt after Marriage, tis often worn 
for form; many Couples, whatever Rea 
ſons joined them, having been obliged to 
pat on the Mask, are too modeſt to plage it 
% and cannot endure to avow the  Difſi- 
mulatian they have beep guilty of, tho they 
continue it with Pain — Believe me, 
*tis to {ome ſueh ends we are ündebted for 
the number of Inamorato's which We, dai 
hear of: A refin' d, ſincere, and diſinte- 
reſted Paſſion is a Prodigy, Which ſo few 
axe capable of conceiving, that thoſe, whoſe 

Years have made chem paſt, . or more ſe- 
_ rious Avocations, have taken off the Fol- 
lies of ccateiſcitiug it, look on the Reglity 
to he but notionary. But I reſolve to be 
a living Proof, and if no happy Qpportu- 
nity arrives, whereby. I may gontute the 
ll-jadging World; yet you! you who are 
all the World to me, ſhall own yourſelf be- 
lov'd, to ſuch a pitch of Elegance, as Il L HU, 

gur boundleſs Sublimäty of Thought, ar 

one, can reach I would ſay more, but 
am Anterrupted Adieu Dear Vau- 
quiſher of my Soul, adlew. 


"POST. 


but her Mother 
Beldame) makes a Ball next Tueſday at her 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


TH E Perſon who obli er me to break 


off ſo abruptly, was Madamoiſelle 4 
I hoped I never ſhould have had 
occaſion to mention her any more to you, 
(curſe on the deſigning 


Houſe at Auteville. Her Pretence is to 
return thoſe Civilities ſhe received at my 
Husbana's Entertainment, and that which 


you made at Vincennes; but I ſee thro the 


Contrivance : Tis for your ſake alone ſne 
would appear magnificent; the Daughter's 
Vanity, and the Mother's Partiality, miſ- 
take the Gallantries you paid them for 
the Effects of Love, and both of them 
ſpeak of you in a manner, which declares 
they are not inſenſible of your Merit 
Now keep your Promiſe !——Now hold 
your Reſolution of avoiding her !— if 
any part of that Tenderneſs you have pro- 
feſſed for me be real, mortify the Pride of 
this Woman, and refuſe the Invitation— 
to excuſe going, you may feign ſome ſlight 
Indiſpoſition, and be let blood; I would 
make the ſame Pretence, but that I fear 
it would appear like too great a Sympathy 
between us; and ſince I am obliged to go, 
you may depend on having as Eirhfal an 
Account of every thing that paſſes, as if 
as 1 vou 
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you were there yourſelf Do not, 
therefore, fail to comply with this one Re- 
queſt, nor grudge to loſe a little of your 
Blood, to gratify her, who would willing. 
ly part with all hers to do you Service. 


LETTER 


Hl what an Alteration has a few 
A hours made in my Condition | With 
wes what Tranquillity did I yeſterday 
ſit down to write! And with what Confu- 
ſion do I now begin I fear, my 
deareſt Friend, I am undone.— Ever 
ſince we came from the Ofera laſt night, 


my Husband has appeared in ſuch Diſor- 


der, as I am too well acquainted with his 
Humour, to believe could ſpring from any 
trivial Cauſe—1 do not remember ever to 
have ſeen him in ſo great a Perplexity ſince 
the unfortunate hour I became his Wife: 
He has, without doubt, taken notice of 
ſomething between us, which has alarmed 
him ; but though I have recollected every 
thing that paſſed yeſterday, I am far from 
being able ro gueſs at the Occaſion : _ 

12 1 that 
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that ſome fatal one has happened, I am but 
too well aſſured Had you not (Oh how 
I tremble with the Apprehenſion !) any of 
my Letters in your Pocket, which by ſome 
Accident you — drop? fear, in ſpite 
of my repeated Prayers, you have not 
burn'd them — Confeſs the Truth, for 
Heaven's fake, and eaſe me of this terrible 
Incertitude—my Thoughts are on a Rack 
If by your Negligence I am betray'd, 
there is not a Womay upon Earth ſo miſera- 
ble as myſelf, nor Man ſo guilty as you 

F! didIfay?— Alas! too ſure 'tis ſo 
what elſe could have happened ſince laſt 
night to create fo ſudden a Change in his 
Difpolition——— You ſaw how gay - how 
eaſy and unconcerned he was all the time 
of the Opera—yet as ſoon as hecame home, 
he ſhut himſelf into his Clofet, refuſed to 
fup with me ; and when he went to Bed, 
ſpoke not a word to me, but figind, as if 
his Heart were cleaving with each Breath 
he fetched. I durſt not ask him the Reaſon 
ef his Chagrin, for fear of being told 


what would have ſtruck me dead with 


ſhame; but pretended to fall faſt aſleep, that 
I might the better obſerve him 00 unfbr. 
#unate Opera, ſa id he, how dearly have 1 
purobaſes the Pleaſare of ſeeing thee !— 


What Interpretation can J put on theſe 
words, but the molt dreadful one my 
Thoughts can form Early in the 

ny morning 
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morning he roſe, walked haſtily about the 
Chamber, then called to have his Coach 
got ready, and is this moment gone to my 
Father's; for the Servants told me ſince, 
that he ordered to be drove there—— Now 
tell me! now, lovely Ruiner! adviſe me 
what to do- Aſſiſt me in this cruel Ex- 
tremity — he is this moment, without 
doubt, complaining of me to my Parents 
they will both ſoon be here, and, perhaps, 
br ing with them a Teſtimony, too plain, of 
my Perfidy, for me to entertain the leaſt 
hope of an Evaſion — How ſhall 1 
Rand the Shock? How bear the juft 
Upbraidings of an injured Husband ? 
How endure the Rage of an incens'd Fa- 


ther? or the more piercing Tears of a 
fond tender Mother, whoſe only Grief is 
for my Shame Heaven! what will be- 


come of me ?——Oh that my Life were of 
as ſhort a Date as my Reputation that 
I could die &er ſee the Faces of thoſe I have 
wronged . What will it avail me to 
fay, I have been guilty of no real Crime? 
Who will give Credit to my words, 
when fuch Appearances are againſt me? 
Or will the number of Examples of Wives, 
who have ſinned againft their Husbands in 
this manner, ſerve as an Authority for me: 


—— Wil all your Stock of Charms and Me- 


rit be a ſufficient Plea for my Defence ? 
Oh! no, thoſe partial Fudges will be blind, 


be 
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be deaf to all but Rage and Indignation— 
But, if they were not, it (which ſure, to 
Perſons intereſted as they are, would be 
the greateſt of Impoſſibilities) I could per- 
ſuade them to regard you with my Eyes— 
to think no otherwiſe of my Fault than as 
of a Mi. fortune, which IT could not, know- 
ing you, prevent; yet, even then, I were 
the moſt miſerable of Women: for, Oh! 
my dear Undoer ! how ſhould I be able to 
avoid condemning you? What Excuſes 
could my ingenious Love invent, of force 
enough to engage my Reaſon to forgive you? 
Muſt not my fond Heart confeſs you guilty 
of both Imprudence and Infidelity, and 
mingle Hatred with its Dotage? Have 1 
not commanded——have I not conjur'd you, 
a thouſand and a thouſand times, to burn 
thoſe dangerous Teſtimonies of my Af 
fection, and is not your Diſobedience— 
your Refuſal worthy my moſt ſevere Re- 
ſentment ? If my Suſpicion wrongs 
you, believe I find my Puniſhment in my 
Crime, and that, in but imagining I have 
occaſion to accuſe you, my Soul feels all thoſe 
Tortures, yours would merit if my Fears 
are juſt What is it, which the World calls 
valuable, I would not joyfully reſign, that in 
exchange I might be bleſs'd with the aſſu- 
rance of your Innocence? And how many 


improbable Conjectures do I form, that 


my Husband's Ill-Humour proceeds not 
from 
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from Jealouſy ? But *tis too viſible, and 1 


endeavour to deceive myſelf in vain— his 
Return will ſhortly bring the cruel Cer- 


tainty ; but if I yet am dear to you, if my 


Peace, my Honour, or my Life be of any 
eſtimation with you, I beg to hear from 
you before Arm me, at leaſt, for this 
terr ible Encounter; and if you cannot ex- 
cuſe what you have done, let me not think 


you want Contrition for ſo ruinous an Ac- 


cident ; for that would add to my Afflic- 
tion, a Load more grievous, than all my 
Husband's, or my Parents Rage, is capa- 
ble of oppreſſing me with. FParewel— 
may you be ever happy, whatever Miſe- 


| ries are decreed for me. 
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A BILLET, ſent immediately 
after. 

BE comforted, my SouPs adored ! be 
D comforted. As I have made you Par- 
taker of my Griefs, be now alſo Partaker of 
my Joy !——The moment I had ſent my 
Letter, my Husband returned with as 
much Sati faction in his Countenance, as he 
went out with Diſcantent; plucking off his 
Glove laſt night at the Opera, he drop'd a 
Diamond Ring, worth between five a_ 
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ſix hundred Piſtoles; and thinking it too 
late to go back to the Theatre in ſearch 


of it, would not give me the Vexation of 


hearing he had ſo great a Loſs, till he was 
paſt all hopes of recovering it: (How little 
is he acquainted with my Sentiments ? 
and how muoh more eaſy had I been to 
have known the Truth, though it had been 
twice as many Thouſands ?) This morn- 
ing, as I have before informed you, he 
went to my Father ; but it was only to 


engage him to prepare me for the Misfor- 


tune, in caſe he ſhould not be able to re- 
trieve it —But he was more lucky than 
he expeQed ; the Man, who takes care of 
the Boxes, found the Ring, and reſtor'd it 
immediately on his way il The Adven- 
ture has put him into ſo good a Humour, 
that he is preparing for our little Journey 
to Axteville with all the pleaſure imagina- 
ble. The Place of Rendevouz, for all 
the Company to meet, is the great Walk in 
the Tuilleries, where I intreat (in ſpite of 
the Reſolutions of yeſterday) I may not 
fail to find you— it will be no Feaſt to me, 
if you are not there, and I doubt not but 
you will behave yourfelf to Madamoiſelle 
de—— in ſuch a manner, as ſhall give 
ne no juſt Occaſion of Suſpicion ; and 1 
| promiſe never to think wy/ef affronted, till 
Jam really fo. R 
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TH E Fr ench Editor ſpeaks of a great um- 
her of Letters fi ucceeding theſ e: of which 
ub more were preſerud than the three follow- 
ing ones, and which ſeem to be written a long 
time afterwards. * 


/ 
l S 
ay. AE . W YN = 
, PN N \, 7 7 * * 5 6 8 j 
% \% 
= - 9) * - 
— ! : * 2 8 2 > \ 5 | : — 
4 7 E — f/ l * —| = 
- (/—D wy — 
ei 7 q ' p 
e 2 ans 
9 ' \ l Y 77 N 2 
6 Ld a 4 * * 4 
Cc TR 3 
- 


EBTT FU 


I ͤis moſt true, thou dear Diſpoſer 
i of my Fate! it is moſt true, that I 
any was one of thoſe who adviſed you 
to go for Exglaud; but I could not have be- 
lieved you would have been brought ſo ea- 
ſily, if at all, to form ſo cruel a Reſolu- 
tion— Good God I how much has 
my fond Heart deceived it{elf-—You have 
then determined-for the fatal Voyage, and 
make no Difficulty to tell me ſo— What? 
faid I, 20 Difficulty! alas! you tell it me 
with a barbarous Tranquility! an Uncon- 
cern more ſtabbing even than the parting 
with you you go to-morrow go! 
without hopes of ſeeing me again theſe 
two years and yet you talk more calmly 
of it, than once you would of a Week's 

Abſence Yes, ingrateful and forgerful 
Man! there was a time when every little 


Separation merited Regret ; when by your 


Intimacy 
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Intimacy with my Husband, you unſuſ- 
pected ſaw me every day, Night always 
found the Hiſtory of your Love unfiniſh'd 
— What tender Languiſhments then ac- 
company'd your Adieus What ſoft 
Complainings ! 

then manifeſted your Concern to leave me 
And when, at laſt, oblig*d, by cruel Forms, 
to part, how oft would you attempt to go, 
how oft return, repeat each fond Endear- 
ment o'er and o'er, and yet have ſome- 
thing (till to fay, which a kind Billet would 
the next morning bring me; a thouſand 
nameleſs Soul-ſeducing Arts your Paſſion 
then inſpir'd you with Heaven! why. is 
Man, for Godlike Rea ſon, and for Strength 
of Soul, renown'd above our Sex, when 


| Falſhood and Deceit make up his Being ? 


The fleeting Air wears not more Shapes 
than does his changing Temper ! Nor are 
the inconſtant Seas leſs true ro thoſe who 
truſt them—Baſely ungenerous | thankleſs ! 
are you all! meanly ſubmiſſive, fawning, 
when 2 ſae- —inſolent, proud, and 
pityleſs extreated———Art thou not ſo ?— 
and thou art ſure the beſt the very belt, 
and moſt untainted of thy kind ſo tweet ! 
ſo kind! fo lovely! and to wiſe! that but 


for mutability in Love thou wouldſt be all 


Divine !—I am not jealous now, nor do I 
think, in the long Series of our tender 


Friendſhip, you ever had a Wiſh beyond 


k 2 me: 


What reluQant Sighs 


i! 
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me: *tis What you may, not what you have 
been guilty of, torments me: Abſence and 
Diſtanee are cruel Foes to Love; and, Oh! 
you leave me (that's the Thought which 
racks me) with ſo light ati Impreſſion of 
my Idea, that it will be no difficult matter 
for the next face you ſee, more beautiful 


than mine (which Heaven knows is eaſy to 


be found) to drive me from your Memory 
for ever Forgive the Tranſports of my 


beating Heart, nor judge ſo meanly of 


me, as to believe me partial enough to my 
own Happineſs to wiſh your Stay No, go 
Where your Fortune ſends you —obey a 
cruel Mother, and ſacrifice to Intereſt and 
to Duty all— all but your Wiſhes 


fill let them be mine — ſtill let me pre. 


ſerve the envy'd Place I held in your 
Eſteem, and I'll abſolve my Fate from all 
Injuſtice Great God! what Incon- 
ſiſtencies does my good Opinion of you ſug- 
geſt Where are the Aſſurances you 
can give me of your Conſtancy? How 
can I entertain Hopes, Which, with fo 


much Reaſon, appear fallacious even in 


their Formation ?— If, in me 'twas the 
Effects, as ſure it was, of a refin'd diſinte- 
reſted Paſſion to bid you ge; had yours 
been ſuch, it had oblig'd your 870 


nd; 'tis too plain, Ambition is now your 
darling Miſtreſs, and content with having 


peen able to feduce me from my Duty, 
5 corrupt 
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corrupt my Innocence, triumph over my 
Weakneſs, and get the better of my Vir» 


tue, you leave me, without regreft——— 


Leave me, to ſee me hen Oh 
Heavens perhaps no more If 
I thought it too much to be ſeparated from 
you but by a few Streets, and curs'd thoſe 
interpoling Houſes, which barred the Pro- 
ſpect of that dear Place where you reſided 
rom my Window, how ſhall J endure to 
continue in a Kjngdom where you are not? 
If every Day was loſt in which I faw 
you not, and the ſucceeding Night fill 
brought on Tears, how ſhall my Soul ſap- 
port ſo tedious an Abſence? two Years! 
two Ages — an Eternity of Woe 
Will not each hour yield me Encreaſe of 
Miſery >—— Will not Reflection ſtill grow 
ſtronger in me? And Grief, Remorſe, 
Fear, Jealouſy, and Deſpair rack me al- 
ternately with inceſſant Horror— till they 
diſtract, or ſend me to my Grave Les, 
this moſt wretched, this abandon'd Wo- 
man, will ſhortly diſcharge you of your 


Vows; and, &er fer yet reach England, 
f. 


perhaps, my Soul {for that permiſſion is 


all Task of Heaven) may find its way be- 


fore you, and clothe itſelf anew in bo- 
died Air, to meet your Landing— To 
what an extravagant pitch does the Whirl- 


wind of my Paſſion bear me? Confuſed, 


and wild, I know not what I fay——Re- 
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gard me not; for if thou doſt, I know, in 
ſpite of what my Deſperation made me 
utter, thou yet haſt Love enough to ha- 
zard all —— Remember, when Reaſon 
held Dominion o'er my Thoughts, how of- 
ten, and how ſtrenuouſly I have preſs'd 
thee to this Voyage; nay, chid that Ten- 
derneſs which en CE Stay But 
Oh! there's mighty Difference betwixt a 
diſtant and a preſent Woe—— 1 dare truſt 
myſelf to reflect no farther for fear of a 
Relapſe Let me ſee you this Evening, as 
ſoon as poſſible, to conſult meaſures for our 
frequent writing to each other ——Mile- 
rable Conſolation for a Loſs like mine! yet 
it is all my Fate allows after this night— 
this laſt dear, cruel night—— Wou'd to 
God it were alſo the lait of my Life, and 
that I could be ſo happy as to die, before 1 
ſpeak that dreadful word, Adieu. 
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LETTER XII. 


wa ot 


I is now three Days ſince your 
21% Departure, yet I have receiv'd no 

Letter from you: Is this the Effect 
of all your tender Promiſes and Impreca- 
tions, that not one ſhould paſs without 
your writing to me ?- -Was that in- 
chanting Softneſs of your parting words, 
and the Tears which accompany'd them, 
owing only to a ſhort-liv'd Pity? And i 
there was a neceſſity that I ſhould be aban- 
doned, is there alſo a Neceſſity that I muſt 
be forgotten ? ——— Les, yes, thou dear 
Deſtroyer of my Soul, the great Affair you 
go 0n——Variety of Objects, and a thouſand 
gay Amuſements, which muſt attend j 
where'er you come in place, have already i 
blotred out the Memory of your Paſſion f 
and my Sufferings Full of the hopes 
12 of future Grandeur, you go in ſearch of 

Fame and Honour, while I am left to 

mourn 
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mourn the Loſs of mine, to count the te. 
dious Hours, to number out my Days in 
Sighs, and haſten Time in vain— Alas! 
no Time can cer retrieve my Innocence, 
or reſtore me to that Peace of Mind which 
thou haſt robbed me of —Porgive the Un- 
kindneſs of that raſh Expreſſion, when to 
thy Merits I reſigned my all, Ihad, in re- 
compence, Joys! which could never be 
too dearly purchas'd : For ten bleſs'd years 


who ever knew Felicity like mine! Tranſ 


ports on Tranſports till were multiply'd ! 
and from that ne'er to be, by me, 7 ER 
ten Hour in which I ſaw you firſt, down 
to that dreadful one of your Departure, 1 
found I ſtill grew nearer to your Soul! each 
raviſhmg Teſtimony of our mutual Ten- 
derneſs gave you new Paſſion ! me new F 

_ praeſs ! And after ſuch a glorious Day, if 
a long Night of Woe ſucceeds, I ought 
not to complain No; by the Re. 
membrance of my Pleaſures paſt by the 
Heart-rending Pangs I ſuffer now by the 
charming Hopes thy well-known Truth in- 
ſpires and by the agonizing Fears thy 
crnel Silence gives! I ſwear, I do not 
will not cannot e'er repent that I have 
known and lov'd fuch Excctlence nor 
would I, if *rwere in my power, forgo 
fome rapturous Reflections, though to re- 
gain that dull Tranquillity I enjoyed be- 
fore. Are all thoſe dear Ideas wholly _ 
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ſo ſuddenly be chang'd from the fond 
melting Lover to the 


that ſome pernicious Accident has hap- 
pen'd, more dreadful to my Imagination 
than all T have nam'd can be Num- 
berleſs Miſchiefs wait on Travellers, and 
{ſhould any fatal one have overtaken thee, 
how wouldſt thou, in the other World, 
forgive the Injuſtice of my Doubts !—or 
how could J forgive myſelf!- Grant, 
Heaven! thou mayſt be ever ſafe be e- 
ver well, whate'er becomes of me 
Still may thy Guardian Angel hover round 
thee ! and, in caſe of Danger, call down 


to thy Aſſiſtance whole Myriads of illuf- 


trious Spirits 


Farewel, my deareſt, my 
= eternal 
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eternal Charmer —You cannot give 
me ſo welcome a Proof of your Love, as 

ed to tell me you are in Health—nor can I 
| give you a greater of mine, than to aſſure 
you, that your Life and Proſperity are my 
chiefeſt Care, and the Continuance of your 
Affection but my ſecond Win. 


LE T- 


LETTER XIII. 


Marit the ſame Day. 


rt ARDON me, O God of my De- 
Bk fires! Pardon me, I beſeech you, 
N for diſobeying the Injunction you 
laid on me at our parting, not to afflict my- 
ſelf with cauſleſs Fears ought indeed 
to have known you better, than to ima- 
gine there was a poſhbility for you (whoſe 
every Action is influenced by Juſtice and 
by Truth) either to deceive or ſcorn me, 
and to have imputed my Misfortune of not 
hearing from you to any Reaſon, rather 
than your Unkindneſs or Neglect but 
my _ of Love (if that can be called 
ſo, which is inſpired by ſuch an Object) has 
often led me into the like Errors; and as 
I can alledge nothing elſe in my Vindica- 
tion, ſo I am confident I zeed no more to 
9 12 render 
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render me excuſable How much unable 
am I to expreſs what 'twas J felt, when, 
immediately after I had ſent my Letter, I 


received Both yours, which, by forme neg- 


lect in the Officers, had been detained at 


the Poſt-houſe— Such a mixture of Sur- 
prize and Extaſy ſuch a wild Torrent 
of o*erflowing Pleaſure, as ſurely none but 
thoſe who taite can gueſs at, ruſhed thro 
each Vein; and ſwelled me even to burſt- 
ing—ſcarce could your Preſence give me 
fiercer Joys — Oh thou for ever lov'd! for 
ever worfhipp'd! What ſhall I fay z— 
What ſhall I do to compenſate for all thy 
matchleſs Faith thy matchleſs Tender- 
neſs?—— All the Ideas formful Fancy feigns 
——all the exemplary Tales of Conftancy, 
of Purity, and Zeal, are poor, and want 
of thy Perfection Methinks, I now no 
more regret our Separation ; Virtue is not 
Virtue till *tis tempted, and Abſence is a 
fiery Tryal, through which Love ſeldom 
paſſes, without loſing great part of its 
Brightneſs ; but thine, I am confident, will 
remain unſully'd, increaſe in Value, and 
gain a nobler Luſtre by ſo dangerous a 
Proof Yes, I will ceaſe Complaints, 
and till that happy point of Time arrives, 
which ſhall reſtore us to more ſolid Joys, 
beguile the others with the delightful Ima- 
gery of Contemplation | Remembrance of 
the od and frequent Letters ſtill affording 
ue co 


[ 55 ] 
zew Themes of Bliſs, will make the hours 
ſlide pleafingly away, and we ſhall meet 
again, before we know we have been di- 
vided; if thoſe may be properly faid to be 
divided, whoſe Souls, like ours, are vnited, 
You tell me that (next to the feeing me) 
you deſire nothing more, than that there 


were a poſſibility of my being ſenſible, not 


only of every thing you fay and do, but 
alſo of every Thought which paſſes in 
your Heart——Tis wondrous kind that 
tender Wiſh——and, in requital, I muſt 
inform you, that the utmoſt of wy Ambi- 
tion (making your own Reſerve) is to 
have the power, in words as expreſſive and 
as forcible as yours, to. let you know how 
full — how abſolure your Dominion is 
over mine How much you govern all 
my Words and Actions and with what 
an Infinity of Pleaſure each willing Senti- 
ment avows your Sway !-— Oh thou 
tranſporting Dear | Wou'd Heaven, to make 
me worthy of thee, add to my Beauty, and 
inſpire my Mit, till both appear'd as pure, 
as ſparkling, and as laſting as my Love, I 
ſhould have nothing left to ask——but as 
I am, thus dreſsd in languid Charms, Tam 
aſham'd that I pgſeſs ſo much, deſerve ſo 
little Forbear then, I conjure thee, from 
this time forward, to give me Praiſes not 
my Due, but always continue to think my 
Paſſion a ſufficient Merit, to W 

ance 
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lance all other Imper fections See ! what 

a cruel Accident now puts me in mind to 
what a Diſtance you are removed; the 

Boy, who waits to carry this to the Poſt, | # 
acquaints me, that my Time is almoſt 
elapſed, and obliges me to bid you Adieu, 

long before my Inclination would permit 
me. 


The End of the Letters. 
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A DISCOURSE concern- 
ing Writings of this Nature, by 
way of Ea. 

„ HE conveniences, not to mention the 
Danger, Which there are in holding 
Aa Correſpondence, ſuch as the pre- 

„ ceding Letters, are ſo well known, 
5 that an Endeavour to diſplay what is 
obvious to the meaneſt Capacity, may, perhaps, 
be looked on as impertinent by Ladies, who boaſt 
a Superiority of Diſcernment; but as it is by 
thoſe only I am ambitious to be read, I muſt beg 
leave to remind them, that it is that very Ele- 
gance of Soul, and refined Genius, which, while 
It raiſes them above the reſt of their Sex, makes 
them ſometimes too apt to deſpiſe thoſe neceſſary 
Cautions, without which, their Wit, like an un- 
governed Courſer, will be ready to plunge, not 
only their Reputation, but their Peace of Mind, 
into a Sea of Troubles; out of which it muſt be 
with all the difficulty in the World, if ever, they 
are recovered. 5 


Letters from a Woman, diftinguiſhed for her. 
Beauty, Wit, Virtue, or any. other Excellence, 
are ſo great and valuable 5 Token of her Regard 
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for the Perſon to whom they are written, that it 

is not to be wonder d at, that Men ſhould, by all 
poſſible Aliduity, endearour ro obtain ſo under 
fable a Proof of Favour ; it is a kind of Food for 

their Ambition, their Love, and, too often, their 

Vanity : but what a Vomam gains by her Conde- 

ſcenſion (beſides the Reputation of a Talent, 
which had better be eternally concealed, than 
made uſe of this way) I cannot find out. 

| There are no two things more pxpreſibly diſ- 
tant in their Conſequences, than Vir and I iſdom; 
in confidence of the one, we run precipitately into 

any Labyrinth the Gaiety of Yourh and Fancy 
may lead us to, nor doubt to find a;Clue at plea- 
ſure which will extricate us; ; but the other inſpires 
ſelf- preſerving Fears, faſtens the Chain of Thought, 
and bids us ſtand upon cur guard : therefore, 
where the former abounds, if there is not a great 
Stock alſo of the latter, the Owner will be liable 
ro many Inadvertencies in her Conduct. What 
dares not a Woman do, when ſhe fancies herfelf a 
Mit? ſecured by that, as ſhe believes, impenetra- 
ble Rampart, the defies not only all the Darts of 
Flattery from without, but the ſecret Workings 
of Nature, and her Sex's Tenderneſs within ; and 
for want of calling a Counſel of her Thoughts, 
ſaffers the Fortreſs of her Honour to be beaten 
down by the more watchful Fve, or ſurrendred oy 
the treacherous Inmates. 

Frequent Examples make good the Truth of 
this Aſſertion; and as there is ſcaroe a poſſibility 
for a Woman, famed for any Perfection, to eſcape 
Sollicitations of this nature; ſo in the refiſting 
them lies the greateſt Proof of her Wiſdom, as well 


as Virtue. How often have I heard fome Ladies 
ſay, when they find themſelves attacked, I will 
w1te to this Fellve,—pretenid an LEE Regard, HO 
' bis Bade, het 


urn 


When, T have 2572 his Hopes and 
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ble. In the firſt Place, a Woma 


turn him into Ridicule, 4, malte him know the Actifice 
of Love is vain, when uſed tv a Woman of Wit. — 
Thus do they unawares entangle themſelyes-! 
But, alas! how common is it for a little Time and 


Aſſiduity in the Man to triumph over this Reſolu- 


tion, and how dear does the fair Deceiver, caught 
in her own Snare, pay for the Experiment? But 


as this can be the Caſe only of the Coquet Part of 
the Sex, who are generally too fond of their Fol- 


lies to be prevailed upon to quit them; I ſhall 
ſpare — and them the Trouble of fruitleſs 
Admonitions, and leave them to incur the Pu- 
niſhment their Vanity deſerves ; that of being of- 
ten in Love, as often forſaken, and always expoſed. 


But if there were really no other Dangers in a 


Converſation of this kind, than the Apprehen- 
ſions of its being known, and cenſured by the 


Maliciqus. and Envious, which are certainly much 
the greateſt part of the World ; the continual Un- 
eaſineſs. which muſt atrend ſuch Fears, one would 


think, were ſufficient to make any Woman, of 
but common Prudence, avoid the neceſſity of fal- 
ling into them: for, as Mr. Udall has it, 


Who would forſake a Walk, whoſe pleaſant Round” 
With fragrant Flowers and vernal Sweets was 
cf own'd, | | I | 

Fur one where Thorns and Hemlock load the\ 
= __. Ground? 


And that ſuch a Correſpondence, after Marriage, 
can be held without Fears, is abſolutely impoſſi- 
d need be 
e Man to 


well aſſured as to the Honour of 
whom ſhe writes, that his Vanity ſome cauſeleſs 
Quarrel——or a new, and one whom he may 
think, a more agreeable Correſpondent, may not, 
ſome time or gther, influence him to expoſe her. 

f Opinion 
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Opinion is partial, and thoſe of the beſt Senſe 
have often been deceived in the choice of their 
Friends. I remember to have heard a Story very 
credibly reported of a Gentleman, who to gratify 
the IIl-Nature and Malice of a Lady (whom he ei- 
ther loved, or had ſome potent Reaſons to feign 
a Paſſion for) ſo artfully counterfeited one for an- 
other, that he ar laſt drew into a Converſation, 
which, it not the Deſtruction of her Virtue, was 
moſt certainly ſo of her Reputation ; and having 
compleated his Deſign, made his ſucceſsful Court 
to her Rival, with thoſe Trophies of his Con- 
queſt, her Letters in his hand, which the Prude 
immediately publiſhed, to the utter Ruin of the 
unfortunate, but too eaſy Believer. That ſuch 
a Contrivance was baſe to the laſt degree, it muſt 
be confeſſed,; and we cannot imagine there are 


many Men (eſpecially among thoſe of a liberal 


Education) who would, in this manner, ſacrifice 
any one Woman to the Reſentment of another: 
yet notwithſtanding, all wiſe People will guard 
themſelves againſt even a poſſibility of Danger. 
Conſidering the Artifices which are daily uſed in 
Affairs of this kind, 'tis not very eaſy to diſcover 
a real Paſſion from a counterfeit. If a Woman loves, 
»ihe is too inclinable to interpret every Action as 
ſhe would wiſh to have it, and as all Paſſions are 


at Enmity with Reaſon, this is the leaſt poſſible 


of any to be reconciled to it; for by the ſweet- 


neſs of. its firſt Approaches, it makes us more 


urwilling than unable to drive it from our Souls. 
"The pleaſing Ruin comes dreſſed all in Smiles, no- 
thing ſo delightful as the firſt Dawnings of a 
riſing Tenderneſs, and we think 'cis doing too 
great a Violence to our Nature, to cloud fo ſweet 
a Sun- ſhine with Reflection. Some indeed there 
are, who have Solidity enough to weigh the Con- 
ſequence, to diſcern the diſtant Storm before it 

uk | breaks 
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breaks upon them; but wanting Reſolution to 
take ſhelter from it, are the moſt miſerable of all : 
*tis better in ſuch a caſe to have no Reaſon at 
than not to have enough. The happy 1dior, bleſt 
in Security, poſtpones not her Misfortune ; and, 
perhaps, for many Years enjoys a ſtate of Tran- 
quillity ; while the Voman of Wit, with aking 
Heart, perceives from far, the Ruin ſhe is ſure to 
meet, and fain would fly, but cannot. | 

But ſuppoſe this is not the cafe, and that we 
have found a Perſon really adorn'd with Honour, 
Wiſdom, Gratitude, Secrecy, and Truth; and 
that a long Acquaintance, and deep Inſpection in- 
to his Nature and Principles, make the Liking 
fuch a one more the effect of Judgment than Fancy; 
which, by the way, does not very often happen: 
not but there are Men who deſerve more than 
Eloquence can ſpeak ; but then they are but few, 
and tis ſeldom that ſuch a one falls to the Lot of 
a Woman of Merit. F 1s eval 


Sincerity, like Fortune, ſtill is blind, 
The Faithful, rarely do the Fatihful find: 
*Twou'd too much take our Wiſhes from above, 
Shou'd we, on Earth, Heav'ns choiceſt 1 
oy 0 2D The. 55 
But if two ſuch, equally worthy, equally loving 
and belov'd, by Miracle ſhou'd meet; yet, even 


then, a Woman of nice Honour cannot think her- 


ſelf ſecure: Letters often live longer than the 
Perſon who wrote them they may by ſome 
Accident be loſt may miſcarry— ſomebody muſt 
be truſted to convey em, and the Fidelity of ſuch 
ſort of People is not much to be depended on.— 
But if all theſe Apprehenſions ſhould be likewiſe 


remov'd]; if the Confidant be a Perſon of approv'd 


Diſcretion and Truth ;—if the Parties concerned, 
contrive ſome Form of Writing unintelligible ro 
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all the World but one another if to prevent 


Suſpicion, if even the Hand ſhould be ſeen, they 


are burnt as ſoon as read; yet what is all this 
Circumſpection, this Watchfulneſs, this Guard 
over every Action, Word, and Look, but a con- 


rinual Slavery, which, methinks, a Soul deſign'd 


for Liberty ſhould ſcorn. + _ „„ 

But the greateſt, and moſt tormenting fear of 
all, is, that we have, or ought to have, of our- 
ſelves: when once a Heart has receiv'd. the Im- 
preſſion of an Idea, tho never ſo lightly, Contem- 
plation ſtrengthens it inſenſibly ; and if we make 
-never {o many Reſolutions to contain ourſelves in 
the bounds of the moſt ſtri& Reſervedneſs, we 
cannot be {ure but ſome unguarded Moment may 
arrive, in which Paſſion may triumph over Reaſon : 
Paper cannot bluſh, and our Thoughts, in ſpite 
of us, will often take a greater liberty in expreſ- 
ſing themſelves. that way, than the natural Baſh- 
fulneſs of Virtue will permit *em to do any other. 


Bur if it goes not ſo far, we are fill'd, at leaſt, 


while thus employ'd, with Sentiments not at all 
to the advantage of thoſe Principles we ought to 
cheriſh: beſides, the anſwering any Letters of 
this kind, is a ſufficient Encouragement to the 
Man to proceed; and I have ſomewhere read, 


Je Pen can furrou a fond Females Heart, 
Aud pierce it more than Cupid's talk d-of Dart: 
Letters, a kind of Magick Virtue haue, 
And, like ſtrong Philters, human Sculs euſlave ! 
There is certainly an Influence in an artful, 
tender, and paſſionate Way of Writing, which 


more ſenſibly affects the Soul, than all the Tongue 


can utter: Words, tho never ſo moving, and 
with never ſo great a Grace deliver d, we may 
avoid liſt'ning to, or they may flide from our Me- 
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mory, when Letters will remain perpetual. Moni 
tors. Tho we know each Line is an Arrow aimed 
at our Virtue or our Peace ; our Curioſity, or our 
Inclination, ſeldom fails engaging us- to peruſe 
them: from that we fall to examining the happy 
Turn of Thought, — the Elegance of the Expreſ- 
ſion, the eaſy Flow of Stile,— difcover unnum- 
bred Beauties in every Sentence,— and admire the 


Author's Love, or Wit, or both, which have inſpir'd 


him with ſo uncommon a Delicacy : thence we 
reflect on his Behaviour while he was writing, 
—think in what manner he look d -how he ſigh d 
hat he wiſh'd imagine we dive into his very 
Soul find out Meanings there, to which, perhaps, 
he is a ſtranger and prepoſſeſs'd by this time, 
conſtrue every thing to the advantage of his Paſ- 
ſion, and our own Deſires. In this pleaſing, but 
deſtructive Amuſement, we loſe our ſelves ſo 
long, that the return of Reaſon is too weak to 
drive it from our Minds; we wake indeed from 


the deluding Dream, but the remembrance of it 


laſts ; and Doubis and Terrors, mingling with Hopes 
and Wiſhes, make an eternal War within our 
Boſoms. 4 ON 
This is a State of Life which certainly none 
wou'd be ambitious of; but as we ſlide into it by 


degrees, and unknown, as it were, even to our- 


ſelves; our only way of Prevention, is to make 
the beſt uſe of thoſe Fears when _ firſt aſſail 
us that is, to allow them to be juſt For, in the 
firſt place, no Woman, who had any regard to 
her Fame, ever put herſelf ſo much in the power 
of a Man, as to write to him, without believing, 
at leaſt, that ſhe might do it with Safety; and in 
the next, I have that Charity for my Sex, as to 
imagine, that even thoſe among them who have 
deen led into the moſt criminal Converſations, _ 

e ter'd 
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ter d into em with no other View than what 
ſhou'd terminate in Innocence: therefore, 


While they are weak, and you have puter to kill - 


by 


Tear up the Seeds of the unrooted It, 


Slip not one Moment; who defers to-day, 
To-morrou: may be hardaed in Delay. Tate. 


g \ f | | | 
And indeed thoſe little Fears ſeem deſign'd 
Providence to correct that too great Softneſs, 


which is generally found in our Sex: and, tho a 
Woman wou'd be a ſtrange ſort of a Creature 


wanting Tenderneſs, yet where it too much 
abounds, or is miſapply'd, it commonly needs no 


other aſſiſtance to draw the Owner into the Path 


of 


Ruin. A Lady of my Acquaintance, perhaps 


not without reaſon, fell one day, as ſhe was fit- 
ting with me, into this Poetical Exclamation : 


Softneſs ! thou Origine of Female Woes ! 

Thou Spring from which our common Ruin flows ! 
In vain deceiving Man wou'd kneel and ſwear, 
ere we, like him, hard-hearted and ſevere : 
But, by thy fond Emotions, firſt betray d, 
Feign'd Sighs, falſe Vows, with real ones are paid. 
We wail Miſpaps which to no Heart were known, 
But what the Idea raiſes in our own ; 

With Sympathetic Influence idly mourn, 

And into Truth the well-wrought Fiction turn: 
Then, overwhelm'd in Seas of Paſſion fall, 


And Man, th unpitying Tyrant, ſeizes all. 


derneſs to yield to our Fears, for once, than by a 


How much better is it then to force our Ten- 


vain oppoſition -be oblig'd to endure their Perſe- 
cutions for ever! that is, till we get rid of them 
to be tormented by worſe Feinds, Remorſe and 


Deſpair. 


1 
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but you'll ſay, this is a Task much eaſier talk'd 
of than perform d. I grant it is, and that Love and 
Nature are Foes too mighty to be vanquiſh'd 


without a more than manly Reſolution : bur ſince 


that Sex make no difficulty to reſolve. to throw 
off their Paſſion, on the leaſt Appearance of any 
Inconvenience attending it; ſo I would have ours, 
who have Certainty on their fide, endeavour with 


all their Force to be before-hand with them. 


J have heard ſome Ladies (in the Infancy of 
Love) diſpute very warmly in its behalf, declare 
that they look'd on a ſtate of Indifference, to be no 
better than a ſtate of Stupidity; and that they 
wou'd not part with their Paſſion, with all the 


little Fears, Hopes, Wiſhes, Languiſhments which 


attend it, for the World : but, I believe, there 
are but few in whom this Opinion had any long 
duration. In a word, according to the Effects it 
produces in the generality of the World, we may 
ſay that Love is a Paſſion, which, while tis kept 
in ſubjection, diverts us with a thouſand gay 
Amuſements ; but the miſchief on't is, that from 
a Servant 1t quickly becomes a Maſter, and, then, 


no Tyrant ſo inhuman. 


Not bur that there are a great many who exclaim 
againſt this Paſſion without any manner of reaſon ; 
and having gone as far with the receiv'd Opinion 
of the World, as I thought Juſtice would permir, 
I think myſelf obliged to redeem the name of Love 
from thoſe Aſperſions, the intermixture of other 
leſs excuſable Paſſions has drawn upon it: as 
much, at leaſt, as *tis in my power, by making 
thoſe Remarks which have fallen in the compaſs 
of my little Obſervation. 5 

Love varies in his Effects according to the Prin- 
ciples and Diſpoſition of the Perſon poſſeſs d with 
it; a generous Soul it enflames with a noble Thirſt 
of Improvement, an Ambition to attain thoſe Ex- 

in C cellencies 
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cellencies which may render the Lover worthy of 
his, or her Deſire ; aims more ar deſerving than 
poſſeſſing ; and if deny'd a ſuitable Reward, rather 
pities the Blindneſs, than hates the Ingratitude of 
the Object. In a mean and narrow Mind, it in- 
ſpires mean and narrow Vieus, looks no farther 
than the gratification of its Wiſhes ; to gain, or 
ſecure that end, {cruples nothing, tho ne'er ſo vile 
or treacherous, and failing of it, turns all to Fury 
and Revenge: tis the baſeneſs of our own Na- 
tures which often hurries us to extravagant and 
wicked Actions, when Love bears all the blame. 
If we ſee Perſons tormenting their Families, 


and plaguing all the World who know them, with 


Jealouſy, we are apt to ſay, it is becauſe they love 
too well: A Man, indeed, whoſe Honour is at 


ſtake, may have ſome Excuſe for Watchfulneſs 


over a ſuſpected Wife; but when a Woman is jea- 
lous of her Husband, or her Lover, it ſprings not 
from Love, but Pride, Enuy, or ſomething worſe, 
which it does not become a Woman's Pen to give 
a name to : or if we hear of any deſpairing Wretch, 
who, diſappointed of his Wiſhes, is ready to lay 
violent hands on his own Lite, *tis all imputed to 
Love, when, 1n reality, *tis owing only to his own 
deviliſh and revengeful Diſpoſition. | 

That Love, therefore, which is inſpir'd by a 


. worthy Object, in a noble Mind, is ſo far from be- 


ing pernicious, that it fills the Souls of two ſuch 


- Perſons with a kind of heavenly Delight: they are 


| bleſs'd in one another, happy in themſelves, and 

amiable to all who have the good-fortune to be of 
their Acquaintance. | 

I am ſenſible this Digreſſion is foreign to the 

. purpoſe on which I ſat down to write, and that 


Vanity is a Foible ſo much in faſhion, that a great 
many may take advantage of my Words, and 
imagine themſelves qualified for that happy Con- 


dition 
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dition I have been deſcribing : but I would adviſe 
all ſuch, before they make a Concluſion, to exa- 
mine carefully, not only their own Hearts, but 
likewiſe, as much as in them lies, that of the Per- 
ſon they admire ; and then, I propheſy, the number 
of thofe, who in a Life of Love are threatned 
with a Hell of Inquietudes, will infinitely exceed 
thoſe, promis'd a Heaven of Felicity. 

But what can thoſe Women expect but Miſery, 
and the Contempt of the Perſon they admire, who 


are ſo weak, or rather forward, as to ſurrender 


without a Summons ? Cuſtom, and the more na- 
tural Boldneſs of the Sex, makes Courtſhip the 
buſineſs of the Man, and where Inclination dic- 
rates, the Tongue or Pen will neyer fail to ſpeak ; 
but where they are ſilent on his ſide, the Woman, 
ſure, can have but little Hope hers will ſucceed : 
and ſhe who takes it for a Maxim, that Love begets 
Love, will find herſelf miſerably miſtaken. A 
Gentleman of my acquaintance, who is neither 
ill-natur'd nor vain, gave me the proof of it the 
other day, by ſhowing, and giving me leave to 
publiſh a Declaration of this kind, which he had 
lately received from a Lady, for whom he never 


profeſs'd any thing more than a common Civility : 


there was a long proſe Letter, but I ſhall inſert 
nothing but the Tag of Verſe which concluded 
it, for fear my Readers ſhould be as much tired, 
as the Perſon to whom it was ſent. | 


How vain are the Reſolves which Lovers make? 
Only in force, till we have power to break 
A thouſand times, I, to myſelf, have ſwore, 
That on your daugerous Charms I'd gaze no more; 
Far from the Muſick of your Tongue wou'd fly ; 
Keep my Griefs ſilent, and in Abſence die. 
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Tes, when I'm told a Viſit you'll beſtow, 
A ſudden Joy does my Defigns 0'rethrow, - 
T have no Breath—no Voice to anſwer, No. 
Pleas'd, tho confus'd, I ſcarce reſtrain my Feet 
From wildly running your Approach to meet 
But when you ſee my Face—Oh then ! if &er 
Tou'd learn d Love's Leſſon,which the Looks on 
In tender Characters, you'd read mine there. 
But you, alas ! to ſoft Deſires a Foe, 
My Tranſports cannot, or elſe will not know : 
When I reflect, how with diſdainful Eye, 
Tue often heard you Cupid's Shafts defy ; 
I fain wiwu'd ſcorn the Power which you deſpiſe, 
Aud quitting Love, to nobler Paſſions riſe, 
To merit your Eſteem, ambitious Aim ! 
Sublimely tow'r, by Friendſhip*s ſacred Claim: 


Reaſon ill-guarded from my Boſom flies, | 
Nor can withſtand th Inchantment of your Eyes : 

The more I hook, the more my Soul diſſolves, 
And Charms reſiſtleſs, melt my fix*d Reſolves ! 
Tos kwely, and too wiſe, with Honour uſe 


This forc'd Confeſſion of an artleſs Muſe. - 


But ah ! the Weakneſs of my Sex denies ; : 


Bur, if there be never ſo great a Sympathy of 


Soul between two Perſons, yet if there be any in- 
dliſſoluble Impediment, ſuch as Marriage, former 
Contracts, vaſt Diſparity of Birth or Fortune, 
c. to diſunite their Bodies; the Bleſſings ſuch an 
Amour can produce, will hardly make amends for 
the Pains, What Profpe& can a Woman have, 
who has diſpos'd of her Hand to one, and her 
Heart to another, but a dreadful Chaos of Confu- 
ſion, a mingled Maſs of Shame and Guilt, and not 
one glimmering Dawn of Hope to guide her thro 
that Night of Horror back to Reafon's Day? 

What ſhall we do then? Muſt we, becauſe we 
are married, ſhun all Converſation but ſuch as we 
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are ſure can have no Title to our Eſteem } or if 
we chance to ſee a Perfon adorn'd with all the 
Excellencies that Art and Nature can beſtow, 

muſt we renounce our Senſes, be blind and deaf. 
to be innocent? No, certainly, and it wou'd ſa 
vour more of the Prude, than the Free-Speaker I 
profeſs myſelf to be, to lay an Injunction fo ſevere: 
"tis an utter Impoſlibility to avoid loving ſuch a 
one, and I know not, if it wou'd not be a Sin to 
deny one's Admiration to a Perſon who leems or- 
dain'd by Heaven to attract it. But then, in the 
Direction of that Love and Admiration, is our Vir- 
tue and our Wiſdom to be prov'd ; and I cannot be 


of that Author's Opinion, who, GY a very 
lovely Perſon, fays, 


In pity to your Sex, this Man was ſent, 
That you might love, and yet be innocent : 
For fure no Crime with him you can commit; 
Or, if you cou'd, his Form excuſes 11 


The Merit of the Perſon is, 1 grant, a vaſt Mi- 


tigation of the Faults our Paſſion for him may 
prevail on us to be guilty of; becauſe Reaſon is 
then no more an Enemy to Nature, but gives a 
Sanction to each unbounded. Wiſh : yet ſtill 


there are ſuch Things as Religion, and the Eſteem 


of the World, which, if duly conſider'd, will weigh 
down all other Motives. 

But to purſue my Deſign, which was not to 
enter any farther into a Diſcourſe of what the 
World calls criminal Converſations, than conſiſts 
in the writing part. The Lady, whoſe Letters IT 
have taken the liberty to tranſlate, tho ſhe has 
been cautious enough in expreſſing any thing (even 
in thoſe the moſt tender among them) which can 
give the Reader an Aſſurance ſhe had forfeited 
her Virtue ; VI there is not one, but what ſuffi 

c cy 
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ciently proves how impoſſible it is to maintain 


ſuch a Correſpondence, without an Anxiety and 
continual Perturbation of Mind, which I think a 
Woman muſt have bid farewel ro her Under- 
ſtanding, before ſhe could reſolve to endure. 

In the very firſt ſhe plainly diſcovers the Agita- 
tion of her Spirits, confefles ſhe knows herſelf in 
the wrong, and that every Expreſſion her Ten- 
derneſs forces from her, is a Stab to her Peace ; 
ſhe dreads the Effects of her Lover's too powerful 
Attractions, doubts her own Strength of reſiſting 
ſuch united Charms as ſhe finds in him, and trem- 
bles at the Apprehenſions, that by ſome unlucky 
Accident the Secret ſhould be known. Every 
thing alarms her; the Viſit he made with that 
Gentleman, whom ſhe calls Monſieur de P——, 


the Loſs of the Diamond, and a thouſand other 


little Chances, which, in ſo long a Converſation, 


muſt queſtionleſs have happened: Tis impoſſible 


to be conſcious of any thing we wiſh to conceal, 
without ſuſpecting the moit undeſigning Words 
and Actions as Snares laid to entrap us. As the 
Thief takes every Buſh for a Purſuer, and on the 
leaſt Ruſtle which the Wind makes through the 
Leaves, is ready to lay down the Booty, which, 
perhaps, he has hazarded his Life to obtain; ſo 


this unfortunate Lady, divided between Exceſs 


of Love, and Nicety of Honour, could neither re- 
ſolve to give a looſe to the ne, nor entirely obey 
the Precepts of the other, but ſuffered herſelf to be 
toſſed alternately by both. And tho the Perſon 


ſhe loved was moſt certainly (if ſuch a thing can 


be) deſerving all the Condeſcenſions a Woman 
could make, by his Aſſiduity, Conſtancy, and 
Gratitude, yet it muſt be a good while before 
ſhe could receive thoſe Proofs; and the Diſquiets 
ſhe ſuffered in that time of Probation, were, I 
think, if no worſe enſued, too dear a Price for 


is 2 


the 


Ar 


not 


S * 9 7 k a | 0 


% ... 8 


8 


} 
Nn 


(15). 


the Pleaſure of being beloved by the moſt enga- 
ging and moſt charming of his Sex. «1 
It then the bare Apprehenſions of any Misfortune 


attending ſuch an Amour, are terrible, what 


mult be the Certainty ? What Pangs, what miſera- 
ble Tortures of Reflection muſt we feel, when, 
convinced of what we feared, either from the 
Cenſures of the unpitying World, or the Inconſtan- 
cy of an ungrateful Lover — If, in ſpite of all 


imaginable Caution to preſerve it, ſuch a private 


Correſpondence be diſcovered, what dreadful Con- 
ſequences may attend it The Fury of a Huſ- 
band, ſo juſtly enraged, can often be ſatisfied 
with nothing leſs than ſomething fatal to one or 
both the Violators of his Honour ; or if any Con- 
ſiderations of Selt-Love ſhould ſer a Curb to the 
Violence of his Reſentment that way, either per- 
petual Quarrels, or eternal Separation, muſt be 
her Doom. Nay, put the Caſe, he ſhould bear 
his Injuries with a patience which 1s not to be 
found in any other Nation, nor very rarely in 
ours, and he ſhould promiſe to forgive ſo far as 
not to reproach her; he never can forget: and 
how can a Wife, ſo culpable, endure even the 
Upbraidings of his Looks? What his Tongue for- 
bears to ſpeak, ſhe every moment will diſcover in 
his Eyes, each Glance will wound her with Re- 
morſe, and call the guilty Bluſhes to her Cheeks. 
Nor is it enough, if ſhe know herſelf innocent of 


any real Crime, if conſcious of having given a juſt 
Occaſion of Suſpicion. Shakeſpear ſays, 


— Trifles light as Air, 7 
Are to the Jealous, Confirmations ſtrong 
As Proofs of Holy Writ ———— 


And I know not, ſetting Religion apart, if it is 


not a greater fault, ſince the ill Conduct of a 


Wife 


(46) 

Wife reflects upon the Husband, to give, by too 
free a Behaviour, the World cauſe to cenſure her 
and laugh at him, than it would be to grant even 
the moſt criminal Condeſcenſion with Circum- 
ſpection : but of the Fears, the Terrors, and con- 
tinual Diſquiets which muſt attend that Circum- 
ſpection, I have already ſaid enough, to let my 
Reader know how blameable I think any one, who 
enters into a neceſſity of making uſe of it. 

If, on the other ſide, a Woman ſhould find 
herſelf deceived in the Perſon for whom ſhe has 
deſpiſed all other Conſiderations, lighted, and at 
laſt forſaken by him ; how far beyond the reach of 
Words muſt be the Agonies of ſuch a State ! 
What Idea of Miſery can we form which can 
come up to the reality of this! When Thought 
becomes a Rack, Remembrance a Hell, and paſt 
Endearments ſharpen preſent Pains, as the Poet 
juſtly expreſſes it: a 


What do the Damn d endure, but to deſpair, 
And knowing Heaven, to know it loſt for ever ? 


And yet, amidſt this Horror without a Name— 
this burning — bleeding this Heart-rendin 
Anguiſh, a Woman (if ſhe has ſtill ſo much Re- 
mains of Reaſon left, as to regard her Character) 
muſt be obliged to feign an Inſenſibility, ſmother 
the riſing Sighs, dreſs up her Face in Smiles, 
wear a compoſed Serenity in her Countenance, 
when all the Furies are at work within her, when 


her Soul ſwells with juſt Reſentment, and wild 


Deſpair disjoints each Faculty, and ſplits the 
Brain——OQh hard Condition! which while it 
yields the moſt exquiſite of 'Torments, forbids us 
to complain : All other Woes expoſed, create Com- 


paſſion, and friendly Pity eaſes Fortune's Wounds ; 


but this revealed, {ſmarts with ſeverer Pains! and 
| | feſters 
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feſters in the open Air. Diſſimulation here a- 
lone can aid us, and ſhield our Fame from the 
keen Blaſts of Eagle- eyed Detraction; but how 
difficult a Task tis thus to play the Hypocrite, or 
whether it be poſſible to do it undiſcovered, thoſe 
only, who have been in fo wretched a Circum- 
ſtance, can juſtly determine : but the multirude 
of Inſtances, which daily furniſh out the Tea- 
Table Converſation, leave us no great room to 
believe that there are many Proficients in the Art 
on this account, however famous our Sex is 
eſteemed to be in any other. . | Dy 
Sometimes too a Woman, beſides her own En- 
gagement, is ſo unfortunate as to place her Af- 
tections on a Man who is alſo married; and what 
has ſhe not then to fear from ſuch a Rival ? No 


Fury can equalize that of Female Jealouſy, the 


Popes Vanity of engroſſing a Heart, is a Foible 
o inherent to our Sex in general, but more efpe- 
cially among the European Ladies, that nothing 
but a true Knowledge of the World, and an exact 
Scrutiny into ourſelves, can make us free from 1t. 
From hence therefore it follows, that me IE 
worthy have always the greateſt ſhare of Self-Sufft- 
ciency and Conceit, and conſequently can leſs 
endure to think another, if ever ſo deſerving, 
ſhould be preferred to her. She will leave no Ar 


tifice unpractiſed to maintain her Prerogative, and 


ruin the Perſon who ſhe believes has invaded it; 


indeed, if the Man be really in love, or have a 
generous Diſpoſition, on him ſuch mean Deſigns 


will never work the Effect ſhe aims at; but then 


| ſhe ſeldom fails of deſtroying the Reputation of 


the envied Woman : She has the Ceremony of the 
Church—the Sanction of the Law on her ſide ; As 
Cleopatra ſays, . 5 | 


| D 8 She 


de bears the ſracious Title of a Wike, _ 
To gild her Cauſe, and draw the liſt ning World 
To pity her Misfortunes | : | 


- was : . . 93 | . . 
And whether ſhe exclaims with, or without Rea- 


ſon, 'tis all one, the Multitude generally take things 
upon Credit, few give themſelves the trouble of 
examining the Truth of what they hear, and there 
is a vicious Depravity in the Natures of moſt Peo- 
ple, which inclines them rather to believe the 


worſt than the beſt. - A Woman indeed, who 


takes ſuch Meaſures againſt her Rival, muſt not 
only render herſelf deſpicable and hateful to a Huſ- 
band of any Soul or Spirit, but aſo provoke him 
to exert that Authority, which both Divine and 
Human Law has given him over her, to curb 
the licentious Clamours of her Rage: But then 
what ſhe dares not attempt in pablick, ſhe will be 
ſure to do in private; fhe then works under- 
ground like a Mole. And as there are ſcarce any, 
if never ſo worthleſs, but have their Flatterers; a 
Wife, in ſuch a Circumſtance, will find enough 


who will humour her Folly, and perhaps, merely 


for the ſake of dear Detraction and Scandal, be- 
come her Emiſſaries of Miſchief : "Theſe are imme- 


diately employed, and from the exhauſtleſs Ocean 


of her Malice, a thouſand Lyes and barbarous In- 
ventions run thro the Currents of their 'Tongues. 
Nor does ſhe regard the overwhelming her Huſ- 
band's Peace of Mind and Reputation, ſo ſhe can 
but ſink thoſe of the Woman he admires : The 
irrevocable 'I'ye of Marriage paſt, nothing can 
make her leſs than Viſe, and, ſecure of being a 
Sharer in his Fortune, delights ro plague a Heart 


ſhe fancies ſhe no longer has dominion over : 
And I think what the moſt excellent of our Eng- 


liſh Authors, or, I believe, I may venture to ſay, 
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>> 
the World affords, has ſaid on a very different 
Subject, may be properly enough apply'd to a 
jealous and meanly deſigning Wife: | 


The Village-Cur, by Night, thus barks within, 


Arm'd, in claſe Quarters, with a Maſtiff's Grin. 


But how vaſtly different (as I have before ob- 
ſerved) this Pafſion is from Love, I leave to the 
judgment of any diſintereſted Reader : Love is 
ſoft, ſilent, gentle, and humble ; hard to believe 
Injuries, patient in enduring, and generous in 
forgiving them : Jealouſy imagines Wrongs when 
they are never meant, 1s reſtleſs and turbulent on 
Suſpicion, and cruel and revengeful on the Cer- 
tainty : loud, violent, and tempeſtuous, if let 


looſe; or baſely treacherous, undermining, and 


malicious, if controlled. 

A Woman, therefore, who, in ſpite of ſuch 
Obſtacles, allows herſelf to converſe with a Man 
more tenderly than ſhe is willing ſhould be known, 
walks as in a narrow Path, hedged on each fide 
with Thorns, which there is ſcarcely a poſſibility 
of paſſing through unhurt, either by domeſtick 
Jealouſy, or foreign Malice : 'The Husband's, or 
the Rival's Rage (if her Director Love has not 
more Eyes than Argus) will certainly take hold of 
her, and plant ſuch cruel Marks of Fury on her 
Character, as Time can never efface. 

But of all the Submiſſions which Love exacts 
from his Votaries, there is none ſo little confor- 
mable to Reaſon, as that of endeavouring to re- 
gain once loſt Affection. Jou may as eaſily hope 
to re- animate the Body, when the Soul has left it, 
as renew Deſire, once dead; as Mr. Dryden very 
juſtly expreſſes it in the Character of Morat: 
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To Love once paſt, e cannot backward move z 
Call yeſterday again, and I may love. 8 


Yet there are ſome Women mean-ſpirited enough 
to attempt it; and ſo weak, as to imagine a foo- 
liſh Perſeverance and continued Tenderneſs, after 
the worſt of Uſage, will, in time, have Influence 
over a grateful Mind, and lure the wandering 
Heart back to its former Fondneſs: but ſo far 
from that, I believe a Woman in greater danger 
of being abandoned by the Object of her Affec- 
tion, for loving too much than too little. If we look 
into the World, we ſhall generally find, that the 
more Merit of that kind a Woman is poſſeſſed of, 
the leſs ſhe is regarded by her Lover. The in- 
conſtant gay Coquette may uſe him as ſhe pleaſes, 
he fears to loſe, and therefore is aſſiduous; while 
the too-generous, . faithful, undeſigning Heart, 
deſpiſed, neglected by him, ſhall groan beneath a 
Load of Anguiſh, and, unpitied, break. 
This Humour, almoſt univerſal among them, 
is commonly termed Ingratitude ; that indeed is the 
Appendix, but I am of the opinion, there may be 
another Cauſe aſſigned. Every body knows that 
Men, in their days of Courtſhip, promiſe a thou- 
ſand times more than they ever mean, or indeed 


can perform; and there is a kind of Pride, mixed 


Shame in the Natures of moſt of them, which 
makes them uſe a Perſon the worſe, when con- 
{cious they are not able to uſe her ſo well as ſhe 
deſerves.: and becauſe they cannot keep up to the 
Proteſlations they have made, or any way equa- 
lize the Favours ſhe. has beſtowed, diſown the 
'T 5 and ſcorn the Obligation. : 
leave to refle&, how little a Man (whatever other 
Excellencies he may be maſter of) who gives Oc- 
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ut, methinks, if a Woman would give herſelf 
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caſien of Complaint, is worth complaining to, or 
the ſmall probability there is of having thoſe 
Grievances redreſſed by him who has inflicted 
them; ſhe would never ſtoop to a Humiliation, 
at once ſo mean and vain. When after, perhaps, 
Years of Courtſhip, a thouſand Vows and Impre- 
cations, 'Tears, Saks, Swoonings, and all the 
countleſs nameleſs Arts of well-dreſſed Flattery, a 
Woman has been brought to that degree of tender 
Paſſion, as to reſign her All—relinquiſh Honour, 
Virtue, Intereſt, ' hazard her Fame, and everlaſt- 
ing Hopes, to buy the Peace of an inconſtant, or 
deceitful, Lover ; ſhe muſt be, certainly, of a moſt 
abject Soul, who can intreat for what ſhe once 
was ſued to; from the Adored become the Suppli- 
cant, and, with a baſe Submiſſion, purſue, with 
weeping Eyes, and outſtretched Arms, the un- 
grateful Wretch, who flies the Shrine, where once 
his Wiſhes, Hopes, and all his Joys were cen- 


| tered. No, in a-Caſe like this, Pride only is be- 


coming ; and tho the Heart weeps Blood the 
Eye-balls ſtart each Limb, with Tremblings, lo- 
ſes its nervous Uſe — and inward Horror ſhakes 
the whole Fabrick like an Earthquake; a noble 
Mind will ſtruggle thro the Pangs, if not conceal, 
diſguiſe, under — other Name, the unconquer- 
able Dart, affe&, at leaſt, a generous Diſdain, 
and ſeem to {corn the Scorner. 
Not but this Task is difficult, and the more ſo, 
becauſe in ſuch a Circumſtance we are too apt to 
ſuffer a little flattering Paraſite, called Hope, to 
linger about the Heart, and tempt us with a thou- 
ſand pleafing and fictitious Views. Remembrance 
too becomes our Foe——//hat has been, may be, ſays 
the ſelf-deluded Fair; my Eyes had once the power to 
charmin Sofineſs once could ſooth———and Wit 
inchaut—— thoſe Graces ſtill remain they have not— 
cannot loſe their wonted Jufluence——at leaſt I'll try 
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their Force nor yield my Soul a Prey to Grief and to | 
Deſpair, till further Proof. In this Belief ſhe calls | 
up all her Beauties to her Face, ſummons in haſte 
all her Attractions to her aid—writes to him—in- 
vents a thouſand Stratagems to ſee him—kneels 
—weeps—and languiſhes—endeayours to alarm 5 
his Memory with the paſt Pleaſures of their mutual 7 
Love to kindle his pity for her preſent Woes-— [ 
fooths and upbraids by turns; but all in vain. f 


] 

The eager Hurry of Defire once oer, x 
Mi then are lovely, fair, or wiſe, no more: 2 
All our Defetts in Magnitude appear, t 
And not ene Virtue claims a pitying Tear. { 


t 

The more we labour for the Attainment of our 0 
Wiſhes, (of whatſoever kind they are) the greater 0 
muſt our Vexation be, when diſappointed. We h 
have then the melancholy Reflection, that we have a 


toft our Time, as well as our Deſires, and have ta- 8 
ken pains for no other purpoſe than to be contem- al 
ned; at leaſt, it generally happens ſo, in the Affair n 
I am ſpeaking of. Some Men, indeed, may have N 
Good-Nature enough to pity a Paſſion which they P1 
no longer have 1t in their power to reward : but ce 
how poor a Relief is that? and how mortified mult he 
be the Vanity of that Woman, who finds in the ar 
Object of her Affection, a kind of a Regret and Un- ar 
eaſineſs for being beloved by her? But to one who ſh 
has ſo much Generoſity as to commiſerate the L 
Wees he has occaſioned, there are a Million who 

Will deſpiſe, expoſe, and ridicule. Pe 
Fondneſs often degenerates into Sillineſs; a Wo—-— G 
man muſt, moſt certainly, very much leflen herſelf b 
in the opinion of a Man of Senſe, when he finds a | 
her capable of entertaining him with nothing but bu 
the Hiſtory of her Paſſion in his Preſence, and on 4 K 
every Attle Abſence, ang * but imaginary be 


Coldneſs, 
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Coldneſs, wearies him with Letters filled with 


Reproaches and Complaints. Such a Behaviour 


will in time grow too weariſome to be endured ; 
the moſt ardent Affection may be tired with too 
eager a Purſuir, and Love, wanting a place to reſt 
and gather breath, will droop his Wings, and die 
amidſt the Chace. Nor is this Impatience and Ra- 
pidity of 'Temper, always a proof of the moſt per- 
fect Tenderneſs: I believe, where a Man really 


loves, his Paſſion is as ſtrong, as laſting, and as 


noble, as any Woman's can be; but whoever they 
are, of either Sex, who ſuffer it to engroſs all 
their Thoughts, deſerve not the Eſteem of a Per- 
ſon of Underſtanding. When a Man, extinguiſhing 
the noble "Thirſt of Fame, neglecting Buſineſs, the 
Calls of Glory, and the Service of his King, his 
Country, or his Friends, in whatever Employment 
his Education, or Station, may make him fit for ; 
and like Hercules, ſits ſpin ming at a Diſtaff: his 
Soul becomes unworthy of his Form, he ceaſes to 
anſwer the End of his Creation, and diſappoints, 
not only the Expectations of the World, but his 
Maker's Deſign. A Woman, therefore, who ap- 
proves of ſo degenerate an Effeminacy i in her Lover, 
cannot be ſaid to love him truly : he may delight 
her Vanity, but can never charm her Underſtanding ; 
and whatever Condeſcenfions ſhe may make him, 
are but to pleaſe herſelf ; for if ſhe be nor a Fool, 
ſhe cannot think he merits the nobleſt Aim. of 
Love, which conſiſts in givizg, not receiving Joy. 
When Love animates the Souls of two worthy 
Perſons, it inſpires equal Ardour for each other's 
Glory; be bounds his Wiſhes, ſhe her Tenderneſs, 
both know to reſtrain their Paſſion, when giving 
a looſe to it might be a Prejudice: they meet not 
but when it is proper; and when obliged to part, 
a mutual Confidence makes their Separation eaſy: 
be is cautious not to give occaſion of Complaint, 
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ſhe as much avoids the finding it; no Reproaches on 
the one ſide, no Excuſes on the other, untune the 
Mind, and break the Strings of Peace; but a per- 
petual Harmony, ſuch as we call the Muſick of 
the Spheres, flows in a conſtant, uninterrupted 
aal... 28 

But, as I ſaid before, Examples of Paſſion thus 
managed, very rarely happen ; both Sexes are too 
apt to be taken with the Outſide, and without ſtay- 
ing to examine if the Gueſt within be any way 
anſwerable to the Shrine, run on in a blind Race 
of Paſſion, till Poſſeſſion opens their Eyes, and 

and ſhows the hunted Toy unworthy of the pains 
has been taken to acquire it : then conſequently 
follow, Remorſe, Diſlike, Contempt, and all the 
'Train of Inquietudes, which we daily hear of 
among thoſe who call themfelves Lovers. Mr. 

Rowe has very prettily expreſs'd the Misfortunes 
which muſt attend thoſe of our Sex, who look no 
farther, when they make choice of an Admirer, 
than his exterior Graces. = 555 


= voy FY "wy — 


LS a 


ere you, ye Fair, but cautious whom you truſt, 
Wou'd you but think how ſeldom Fools are juſt ; 
ö So many of your Sex wou d not in vain, 
Of faithleſs Men, and broken Vows complain : 
Of all the various Wretches Love has made, 
. How few have been by Men of Senſe betray'd! _ 
Convinc d by Reaſon, they your Power confeſs ; 5 
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Pleas'd to be happy, as you*re pleas'd to bleſt, 
And conſcious of your Worth, can never love you leſs. 
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Nor is this Caution neceſſary to Woman-kind tl 
alone; the Men have alſo their ſhare of Diſquiets, a 
when, in the election of a Miſtreſs, Fancy, without tl 
Judgment, is conſulted; the impertinent Whims, fl 
the fantaſtick Airs, the cauſeleſs Jealouſies, the t 
frenzical Ravings, and the teazing "> 
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thoſe of our Sex, who are neither by Strength of 


Natural Reaſon, or the Force of Education, rais'd 


above what we may call mere Women, are guilty of; 
are very near as great a Perſecution to them, as 
their Deceit, Inconſtancy, and Ingratitude, can 
be to us. "Tis therefore intirely an Impoſſibility 
for any two Perfons, who are not link'd by a Sym- 
pathy of Souls, a Conformity of Notions and Man- 


ners, either to love long or truly: and when either 


ſide diſappoints the Expe&ation of the other, *tis 
a ridiculous Endeayour to patch up the broken 
Friendſhip ; the old Gaps will ſtill appear, and 


widen on the leaſt new occaſion, till they ſhatter | 


it to pieces. | 1 
When therefore a Woman, by her own Indiſcre- 


tion, has rendred herſelf incapable of maintaining 


the Conqueſts which her Eyes had gain'd, the wi- 
ſeſt thing ſhe can do, is to ſit down contented with 
the loſs, leſt by the vain Attacks ſhe makes to reco- 
ver it, ſhe diſcovers her own Weakneſs the more, 
and provokes the Inſults of the diſdainful Repeller : 
or if, on the contrary, the Man be the Aggreſſor, 
either through Careleſſneſs, Ingratitude, or Falſe- 
hood; and in his Behaviour after Poſſeſſion, falls 
ſhort of what he vow'd before; he ceaſes (as J have 
elſewhere taken notice) to deſerve her Favours, 
and ſhe cannot continue to make any Declarations 
of Love to him, without ſhowing herſelf guilty of 


a Meanneſs of Spirit which merits no better Treat- 


I have dwelt the longer upon this Subject, be- 


cauſe I know how common it is for a Woman to 
think ſhe can never ſay too many tender things to 
a Man whom ſhe has favour'd in this manner, and 
that ſhe has a right to upbraid him whenever ſhe 
finds him fail in the Ardour of his firft Proteſtax 
tions. I will not diſpute the Juſtice of her Opi- 
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nion, but would expoſe the Vanity of her Attempt. 


While this Paſſion continues, indeed, as the Poet 
ſays, - 


No Follies fatal to the Fair can prove, 
All things are Beauties in the Nymph we love. 


But when once Deſire is fled, the foregoing Lines 


may be anſwer'd with theſe ; 


In the forſaken Fair no Charms can move, 
Her Beauties vaniſh, when we ceaſe to love. 


A young Lady of my acquaintance, took me 
with her one day to viſit a Brother of hers, a 
Gentleman who 1s allowed (by all Judges of Me- 
rit) to come the neareſt to Perfection, of any that 
yet graced Humanity: and yet this lovely, this 
moſt charming Man, had an ee an In- 
gratitude in his Nature; which, if I had not been 


witneſs of, T could not have believed. While we 


were there, a Porter brought a Letter to him, 
which he broke open with a haſte which expreſs'd 
the pleaſure he expected in the Contents; all the 
time he was reading it, his Eyes ſparkled with 
Joy, an agreeable Fiuſhing ſpread o'er his Face, 
and gave a new Luſtre to his Comple&ion : as 


ſoon as he had finiſh'd, he begg'd our pardons, 


and immediately ſat down to anſwer it. Before 
he had well diſpatched that Meſſenger, another 
came, and delivered a ſecond Billet to him; bur. 
how difterent was the manner in which he received 
this (it ſeems, ſo little welcome) Summons ! He 
carelefly threw his Eye over it, walk'd two or 
three Turns about the Room, yaun'd, gave a 
foornful Smile, and at laſt made a ſhift to draw! 
pur theſe Words to the Bearer ; Tel the Perſon, ſaid 


he, 
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he, that I have had a world of Bufineſs— that the 
Weather has been bad and a thouſand things haue 


happened to prevent the Viſit I intended; but I think 1 


_ ſhall be there in a day or two. His Siſter, who was 


no ſtranger to his Humour, preſently gueſs'd the 


Truth, and obſerving he put both theſe Letters 


into his Pocket-Book, which lay careleſsly on the 


Table, whiſper'd to me, that ſhe would ſteal it, 


if ſhe cou'd get a convenient opportunity; imme- 
diately one offer d à propos : a Gentleman who had 
ſome private Buſineſs with him, coming to ſee 
him, he carried him into the next Room, and in 
the mean time, ſhe, not regarding his Diſpleaſure, 
to ſatisfy her Curioſity, took out both the Letters, 
and making an Excuſe to come away ſoon after 


he returned, went home with me, where we had 


the pleaſure of examining our Theft. The firſt 
Letter, that which ſo much tranſported him, 
was worded (for I kept it with a deſign to 
publiſh) as follows : | | 


Dr Sur, 


Joe ſe you, and haueing this Opurtunity of 


my Housbands been abrawd to nite, ſend to a- 


_ quaent you I ſhould be glad of your Company if not 


better ingadged. Pray come about ten of the clock, 
that my peepel may noe nothing of #he matter. 


am, Dr Dr Sur, 


kr. humbel Sarvant and 
facthful Lovear. 
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The other was: 


1 I never was worthy of your Affection, why did you 
take ſo much pains to perſuade me to an opinion 

was fo? And, if you thought I was, how am 1 alter'd, 
fince that happy Time? In vain you wou'd conceal my 
Misfortune, I too well know the difference between Com- 
plaiſance and Tenderneſs, and x *d think it much 
more generous in you, to confeſs the Truth, than by 
affecting a Paſſion you no longer feel, endeavour to keep 
ap a real one in me: Inconſtancy is natural, but 
Deceit is the greateſt Villany a Man can be guilty of ; 
the one I can forgive, the other never | However, you 
have nothing to fear from my Reſentment ; I have loved 
you, and ever ſhall, too truly to be capable of doing 
you any hurt, were it in my power : all I beg, is the 
Favour of one farewell Viſit, and you no more ſhall be 

troubled with the Complaints or Upbraidings of | 


Your Unfortunate. 


'This laſt Letter came (as his Siſter informed 
me, who happened. to be acquainted with the 
Lady, and knew her hand) from a Woman who 
had no Foible, ' but her Love to him—-from a 
Woman he had been indefatigable to gain, and 
in whoſe Poſſeſſion he once plac'd his higheſt Fe- 
licity— Yet, ſee the Inſtability of an amorous 
Diſpoſition! A new Object no ſooner came in 
his way, than he grew weary of the old one, 
and for one of the moſt deſpicable of her Sex, 
(as we gueſs by her manner of writing) relin- 
quiſh'd the moſt accompliſh'd and agreeable. 


But 


( 


Cn 

But to come to a concluſion, for I have already 
drawn out this Diſcourſe to a length beyond what 
I intended, there is nothing a Woman can do 
more to the prejudice of her Peace of Mind, her 
Honour, and her Reputation, than the encoura- 
ging a Correſpondence of this kind : nor can 
any Motives whatever, that ſhall induce her to 
it, be reconciled to Reaſon, or to Prudence. I 
have touch'd with as much Brevity as the Subjects 
wou'd admit, on the ſeveral Cauſes which lead 
to 2 Extravagance, and pointed out ſome few 
of the Inconveniencies which attend it. If the 
little I have done, may give occaſion to ſome 
abler Pen to expoſe them more effectually, I ſhall 
think myſelf happy in having given a hint, which 
improv'd, may be of ſo general a Service to my 

be ; | | 
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Speedily will be publiſh'd, a Book entitled, 


HE 8 of giving way to Paſſion, in 
Five Exemplary Novels: Firſt, The Bri- 


ztiſþ Recluſe, or the Secret Hiſtory of Cleomira, 


ſuppoſed dead. Second, The Injur- d Husband, 


or the Miſtaken Reſentment. Third, Laſſelia, or 


the Unfortunate Miſtreſs. Fourth, The Raſh Re- 
ſolve, or the Untimely Diſcovery. Fifth, Idalia, 
or the Self-abandon'd. 


Written by Mrs. Eliza Haywood. 
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BO ORS printed and ſold by W. CRT WO ob, at 
Cato's Head, in Ruſſel- Street, Covent-Garden. 

1. OVELS, Tales, and Stories, (never printed in 
| Engliſh before) written by that celebrated Wit of 


France, the Counteſs D' Anois, in 2 Vol. 12mo. 1. The 


Hiſtory of Don Gabriel. 2. The Royal Ram. 3. The Story 
of Finetta the Cinder-Girl. 4. 'The Palace of Revenge. 5. 


The Story of Anguilletta. 6. The Hiftory of Don Ferdinand 
of Toledo. 7. The Story of the Yellow-Dwarf. 8. The Sto- 


y of Young-and-Handſome, 9. The e the New 
entleman Citizen. 10. The Story of the White-Cat. 11. 


The Story of Fortunio the fortunate Knight. 12. The Sto- 


ry of the Pidgeon and Dove. 13. The Story of the Princeſs 
Fair-Star, and Prince Chery. 14. The Story of the Princeſs 
Carpillona. 15. Perfect Love, a Story. All tranſlated from 
= beſt Edition of the original French, by ſeveral Hands. 
rice 55. : - | . ; 
2. Love in Exceſs. In Three Parts compleat. By Mrs. 
Hayzvcod. Price bound 6 5. x 2 
3+ [idegerte Queen of Norway, a Novel, tranſlated from the 
Original French by G. Rouſſillon A. B. of Merton 1 
4. Voyages and Adventures of Captain Richard Falconer, 
containing the Laws, Cuſtoms, and Manners of the Indians 
in ſeveral Parts of America, his Shipwreck, his bei 
thrown on one of the Alcrane Iſlands, his miſerable Diſ- 
treſs there, and his miraculous Eſcape from thence. With 
the account of Thomas Randal of Cork, Pilot, his wonderful 
Eſcape (after his Shipwreck) from a barren Rock m the 
Baltick : As alfo a true and particular Account of the firſt 
Diſcovery, Peopling, and Planting the Iſle of Madera. 
Written originally in Portugueze, by Don Franciſco de Alca- 
farado, and tranſlated into Engliſh by W. Muſgrave, Native 
of Jamaica. 5 4. | \ 
5. A new Voyage to the Eaſt-Indies, by Francis Leguat 
and his Companions, eontaining their Adventures in two 
Deſert Iſlands, and an Account of the moſt remarkable 
Things in Maurice Iſland, Batavia, the Cape of Good Hope, 


and the Iſland of St. Helens; adorn'd with various Charts, 


and Cuts of Birds, Beaſts, and Fiſhes. Price bound 65. 
6. Colletanea Medica: The Country Phyſician; or, A 
choice Collection of Phyſick fitted for vulgar Uſe. By 
N. Salmon M. D. 5%. | 
7. A Treatiſe of the Cauſes of Incredulity ; wherein are 


examined the general Motives and Occaſions which diſ- 


poſe Unbelievers to reje& the Chriſtian Religion : with 
two Letters, containing a dire& Proof of the Truth of 
Chriſtianity. "Tranſlated from the French of Monſieur 
Le Clerc. Bound 25. 6d, 8. Le Clerc 


| 2 


of, God. 


2 5. 6 d. 


: 2 Orell. 2 7 

2 -» * uevedg' s Viſions. 2 5. 
20. Athenian Sports. 4 . 
21. Creeche's Horace. 35. 
ASS ny s Exiſtence of 


God. 
23. Ns by my Lord 
Surrey, Sir Tbon Wi = and 


others. Written in the Reign 
of King Henry the 8th. 4 5, 
24. Lux Orientalis. 
25. Harvey on the Small- 
Pox and Meaſles. 1s. 6 d. 
26. Cambell's Life. 
4 27. Manley s Novels. 
| Plays. „ 
28. Spartan Dame, by Mr. 
Southern. 2 
29. Ximena, or the Hero- 
[5 ughter. Dedicatedt o 
chard” Steele, By Mr. 


Ce } OP 


428 o. 9 
G Times 1 
price 2 6. 6 d. 
1 1 Ince of Caren 
| Pop 52 the Counteſs D Anolis. 


Gray, by Mr. R 


Books fold. by W. Chetwood. 


8, Le Clerc on ſeveral: Subjects, as Criticiſm, Hiſtory, 
and Politicks. 4.5. 

Etter 19 the Deiſts and F ree-th inkers. Bound 1 5. 

eifig an "impartial Account of the pre- 

written by Mr. Brereton of Brazen-No he- 


„a Novel in Engliſh. Written in 


Price 4 5..6 d. 


I2. Diſcourſes concerning the Eyer-B eſſed Trinity. 1. 
The.Folly of Atheiſm. 2. 'The Name, Nature,' and eing 
3. The Trinity in Unity. 4. Baptiſm in the Tri- 

hity.” 5. The Word ever God. 6. Jeſus Chriſt 
God. 5. Jeſus « Chriſt the Image of Bod. 8. The / Angelical 
Worſhip of Jeſus Chriſt. 9. The Word made Fle 10. 
The Spirit, f Truth a Divine Perſon. 11. The Hol Ghoſt 
the Paraclete. ' 12. The Puniſhment of Apoſtacy. 
Author of the Divine Right of Epiſcopacy. 45. 
| 13. Collection of Novels, in 4 Vol. 12727. 
14. Antiocbus and „ a Novel, by Mr. Theobald, 


equal with 


y the 


15. The Spaniard : or Don Zara del Fogo, a Romance. 
16. The Paſtoral Amours of Daphnis and Cloe, with 
Cuts curiouſly engraven. Is. 64. 

Ws © 1 The. 'moſt entertaining Hiftory of Hippolita and 
© Aminta,: being a Collection of diverting Novels. 
18. Fomenellis Letters of Love and 0 


ES , Bondman, cy Love 
and Liberty. 

31. Earl Warwick, by 
Mr. Tolſon. 1 

32. Love in a Veil, by Mr. 
Sage. 


3% Traytor; 2 Tragedy.” 


liſh. 
35. Fair of: St. Germain, 
by Mr. Ozell.© 
36. Fane Shore, and Jane 
0 | 
7. Etheridge's Plays. 3 5. 
33. Ae, Pips, So 
39. Vanbrag's' Plays. 5 . 
40. Daniel's Plays and Po- 
ems. 5 4. 
41 Shadwell's Plays. 33. 6a, 
41. Match in: > Thing, 
42. Richard the Th ird. 


allantry. By Mr, 


34. Harlequins, French 
and » i 
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